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3>REFACE. 



*Xt was mentioned in the Preface to the Paradifc of 
-Tafte, that the Work then offered to the Public was ori- 
ginally meant as an introdu&ion to a much more exten- 
Jive poetical Plan ; to a view of the Progrefs of Polite 
literature, from the earlieft period to the prefent time. 

Of this Plan a confiderable portion, making about one 
fourth of the whole, is here fubmitted to the candour of 
Criticifm. It is chiefly occupied with the Literature of 
Greece, and includes a period of eight hundred years, 
beginning with a (ketch of the Court of Solomon, and 
ending with that of Ptolemy Fhfladelphust 
2 aiij 
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PREFAOI. 



The fubje&s comprehended in fuch a Plan muft of n©- 
xeffity be many and multifarious ; and yet it was my in- 
tention, at the outfet, to conned them together m fucli 
a manner as to carry on, unbroken, the chain of narration, 
even from the beginning to the end of my courfe :: 



-Primaque ab originc mundi, 



Ad mea perpetuum deducere tempera carmen. ovi». 

When 1 obferved with liow much ingenuitythe Au- 
thor of the Metamorphofes had* contrived, out of fo ma- 
ny heterogeneous Fables, to form fo very pleafing a 
•whole, I had the boldnefs to think, that, by a fimHar 
method. of artful tramltion and poetical arrangement, J 
might be able to accomplish the fame purpofe. 

But, upon a cltffer examination of the nature of my 
project, I became fenfible of the difficulty, or rather im- 
practicability, of executing it in this manner* It was 
befides fuggefted by one of my Friends, that few of the 
•prefent Readers of Poetry could be expe&ed to pofiefi , 



-perfeverance fufficient to carry them through a continued 
Poem, confifHng of fifty or fixty Cantos, To this hint 
J was the more willing to liften, and to alter my mode 9/ 
^competition accordingly, becaufe I had always been ra- 
ther doubtful of my ability to accomplim fo extensive a 
JPlan ; and I knew that, in all fuch undertakings 

Nothing is done, wjbile aught remain* Co do. 

But by breaking it down into difttnd portions, I had 
*he confolation to think, that every one -of them would 
become, when finished, a whole in itfelf, without any 
dependence on what might. follow* 

I found, however, that feme of my materials would, .. 
on this new plan of operation, require a different fyftem 
of arrangement from what would have. been neceflary on 
-the old-one. The great JEliftorical points of eiilatgemcnt 
would naturally keep their chronological ftations; but 
what was to be done with the minuter Incidents ; with 
allthofe Biographical anecdotes of the Poets which I 
3 « % 
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vhi ^fctrAC*. 

had been fo long colle&ing from ivery quarter r To *ac- 
hibit each of thefe in the order* of. Time, the work mull; 
%ave been frittered into^endiefs divifioos ; and even then 
it would not have been pofiible to aroid the moil tedious 
prolixity on the one hand, or the greateft abruptnefs and 
confuflon upon the other. Some philofophical method 
of arrangement feemed therefore to be abfolutely necef- 
fary. Some general Truths muft be eftablifhed relating 
to the Fortunes and Chara&era of Poets ; in iUuftration 
and evidence of which, each of thefe Anecdotes might 
find a place. In this manner, and in this alone, could 
the feveral Biographical diufions he kept properly apart 
from each. other, and acquire unity and coherence in 
jtKemfefres, 

It will, perhaps, be th« opinion of Tome Readers, that 
1 ought to have made a complete Separation between the 
Hiftorical and Biographical Pieces, by throwing my 
Work into two grand Drrifions. But the difisn&ioji, 
though in general fafficieotly obvious, would in tuaat 
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cafe* have been difficult to cftablim; and I thought it 
< wowld create an agreeable variety to intermix them toge* 

• ther, as by this means I could fill up the intervals of ray 
: Historical progrcft, by inferting between them Biogra* 
tphical fleet chcs, in that order *which was naturally pre- 
\ fcribedby the leading Incident* recorded in each. 

Befides the Hiftorical and Biographical articles, a few 
•. will belong to a third clafs, and may be called Critical, 
v as being chiefly occupied with difquifitions of that na- 
i turc. Among thofe which appear ia the prefent collec- 
r tion, the fecond is the only one of. this character, unlefa 

• the fourth may be thought to refemble it, as containing 

~ more of Criticifm than of Biography* But even thefe* 

i 

j. cannot confift wholly of abftrad Crkicifm* but muft alfo 

be founded upon fome Hiftorical or Biographical fact, in 

order to afcertain their pofition m the Series* 

From this view of the diverfity of my fubjefts, it muft 
"be evident what aa advantage they afford -fw -trying all 



X »ftXFACt. 

the different modes of Compofition. Of this the Author 
has endeavoured to avail himfelf ; and he hopes that 
whatever ipecies of excellence the Reader may defiderate 
in thefe Pieces, he will. at leaft not complain of the want 
of Variety, 

s 

But, even in the midft of all 'this variety, a certain kind 
of unity was meant to be preferved ; and the Author has 
accordingly taken care, that every Piece in the prefent , 
Collection (except the firft, which is confecrated to the 
Hebrew Mufe) mould be wholly occupied with Grecian , 
Literature, or at leaft fet off with fomething which con* 
cerns it. 

From the mifcellaneous Nature of thefe compofitions, 
and their being wholly unconnected with each other, the 
Reader will think he has teafon to expect an equal va- 
riety of Verfification ; and in this I believe he will be 
fully gratified. The utmoft, indeed, that could here be 
demanded, by the moft rigid advocate for metrical Mo- 
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tiotony, is, that none of the fevcral Dirinons mould ex- 
dnbit more than one fpeeies of Meafure. Againft this 
(Rule, on theprefent occasion, I have tranfgrefied only 
in a fingleinftance : nor is that tranfgreffion, I hope, in- 
excufabk. The Blank Verfe employed in my Court of 
jHiero, was merely intended as a .plain .ground, to fet 
«fff the ornaments of Lyrical .embroidery — It was meant 
to reprefent the language of conrerfation, and is model- 
led upon that of our old ©ramatifts, which has been fo 
fuccefsfully copied by Cumberland, in his Verfion of the 
Fragments of the Greek Comic Poets. 

♦ 
Four more of'ihefe Pieces; -the fixth, eighth, ninth 

and fourteenth, are in Blank Verfe. The firft and third 
■re entirely Lyric ; w&h this difference, : however, be* 
tween them, that the former is compofed with Pindaric 
ftri&nefs, while the Stanzas of the latter are. quite irre- 
gular. 
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lould be no impropriety in applying the beft parts of it 
Jo my prefent purpofe. 

1 (hall only add, that I have already executed nearly 
one half of the Roman feries, which forms the fecond 
Divifion of my work. The third will be occupied by 
the Middle Ages, and the fourth with the three laft 
Centuries*' What degree of future perfeverance I mall 
be induced to exert will probably depend upon the re- 
' ccption which may be given to the prefent fpecimen. 
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PROLOGUE, 

ADDRESSED TO ROBERT ANDERSON, M D- 

W h i l e fome, who deem the want of wealth a crime, 

To Fortune's glitt'ring heights afpire to climb, 

And fome, inflam'd with equal rage, advance 

Through ev'ry maze of Pleafure's gaudy dance, 

Let us, my friend, whom fympathy of mind 5 

And Tafte's congenial power has long conjoin'd ; 

Let us, .whom. fouls, averfe to care and ftrife, 

Reftor'd fo early to the vale of life ; 

Who know that all this vaunted world beftows 

Were dearly bought when purchas'd with repofe ; 10 



2 PROLOGUE. 

Let us together now thofe fields explore- . 

Which both apart have trode fo oft before ;. 

Thofe fairy fields, where all that Fancy views 

Reflects the fplendour of poetic hues ; 

/ And thofe delightful groves, where all around ... . • l'5" 

Returns the -mufic of poetic found. , .* • 

Through time and place let us our fearch extend, 

And, tracing Mern'ry's roll from end to end, 

Mark what glad foils, and what propitious hpurs, . 

Prjduc'd the faireft of poetic flow'rs : 20 

"»/. - Then let us note what caufes have combin'd 

;\ '/.*'.;' _'To give its colour to the poet's mind; 
*• '■ 

-"What pains and pleafures, from the love of long, 

Arife peculiar to. the tuneful throng j 

'"vlT'^'And what events, of dark or brilliant hue, 25 

;•' Their fates diftinguifh from the vulgar crew : 

.>• Such (and what elfe we may by chance explore 

Of new untrodden paths of critic lore), ' 

Such is, my friend, that field of Science gay 

K Tnrough which I now invite thy feet to ftray. 3*3 

' 3 
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I know thou wilt not, with pedantic mind, 

Demand a fong by flavifh rules confin'd ; 

Tor well thou know'ft how much thy poet's foul 

Abhors reftricUon, and difdains controul : 

Nor will thy tafte forbid his devious lay 35 

Through each variety of verfe to- ftray ; 

Whether to pace the level vale of rhyme, 

Or roam on tuneful Freedom's heights fublime :— 

But left fome critic of the formal train 

For fuch diforder mould the bard arraign, 40 

Let thefe effufions of his carelefs mufe 

A form afiume which may their faults excufe ; 

For who in (ketches, each from each disjoin'd,, 

Unvaried method will expect to find ? 



A ij; 



TICTUREI. 

SOLOMON AND SHEEJ. 
To copy lnftind then was Reafon's part.— .Pope 



STROPHE I. 
It was in that refplendent reigfl, 
When Peace, with all her goodly train, 
O'er favoured Ifrael's happy land 
Profufely fhed her influence bland ; 

Beneath the fceptre mild 5 

Of David's fapient child ; 
Whofe words, by Heav'n itfelf JnfpirM, 
The whole furrounding world adrair'd : 
" "When (hips, by Commerce rear'd, brought annual home 
Such various wealth from Ophir's golden more * 10 

• And King Solomon made a navy of (hips ; and they came 
to Ophir, anil got from thence gold, 1 Kings ix. 46. 28* 

A iij 
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As fill'd with brilliant gems each princely dome, 
And deck'd each humble roof with precious ore ? 
While Sion's haughty fons, with carelefs feet, 
The filver pavement trode of every glitt'ring ftreet *. 

AOTISTROPHE I. 

'Twas then that on fome feftive day., 15 

In all his royal rich array, 

The mighty monarch fat alone 

Majeftic on his iv'ry throne f ; 
His nobles rang'd,around, 
With years and wifdom crown'd.; '20 

And near himfelf, a lovely gueft, 

The queen of Sheha's realms was "placed J : 
To pleafe whofe curious ear, with notes divine, 
And mow his tuneful fkill, the courteous king 

* And the king made filver to be in Jerufalem as ftones for 
abundance, chap. x. 27. 

f See a fplendid defcription of this throne, 1 Kings x, 18, -ci 

fit- 

\ I Kings, chap. j. 



SOLOMON AND SHE*BA« 7 

Gave "to his watchful flaves the cuftom'd fign, 25 

His glitt'rirjg harp of almug wood to bring *. 
O'er all the firings with rapid touch he ran ; 
And, after prelude fhort, the royal bard began : 

EPODE I. 
And firft his courtly tongue 

An am'rous meafure fung 30 

To foothe Arabia's queen in beauty's pride* 

The fame dcfcriptive ftram 

He once employ'd again, 
To welcome home his fair Egyptian Dride. 

That ft rain on which the rural mufe 35 

Had lavifh'd all her richeft hues f ; 

While (he liis fancy bade compare 

To G Head's goats her dancing hair ; 
To mildeft doves her eyes of tender blue, 
To ripeft fruit her cheek's ptirpureal gleam ; 40 

* And the kin J made of the almug trees pillars for the houfe of 

the Lord, and for the king's houfe, harps alio, and pfalterics for 

fingers, chap. x. 12, / 

*J- Canticles, chap, iv, 1—5. 

A iiij 
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Her lufcious lips to threads of fcarlet hue, 
Her teeth to flocks emergent from the flream ; 
Her ftately neck to David's lofty tow'r, 
Her breafts to twin ; born roes, that crop the lily's flow'r. 
STROPHE II. 
But now he ftrikes the lyje again, 45 

' And wakes a mournful, moral ftrain 4 * : 
And paints, in myftic di&ion fage, 
The various wants and woes of age : 
When life is but difeafe, 

And pleafures ceafe to pleafe ; • ,-50 

When all the days of joy are o'er, 
And MunVs daughters fing nd more ; 
When each fair window (hall be clos'd in night ; 
When Hope {hall languifh, and Defire (hall fail ; 
The manfion's trembling guards forget their might r -5 5 
And caufelefs terrors ev'ry hour aflail ; 
Till death at laft relieve the weary foul, 
And loofe the filver cord, and break the golden bowl. 

* Ecclefiaftes, chap. xit. 1—6. 

% 
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ANTISTROPHE II. 
The theme which laft the monarch chofe, 
* To dill fublimer rapture rofe, '60 

He fung celeftial Wifdom's praife * ; 
Her birth before, the firft of days ; , 

Before the facred light 
Unveil'd its radiance bright ; 
Before one fountain's waves appear'd, ! 65 

Or higheft hills their fummits rear'd ; 
' How fhe beheld Creation's beauteous land 
Emerge from chaos at the voice divine ; 
And heard that voice pronounce the firm command, 
Which Ocean's pride for ever fhall confine : 70 

■ And whilft her joy the wond'rous change furvey'd, 
Before the Almighty Sire his darling daughter play'd. 

EPODEII. 

When now Bathfheba's fon 
His fancy's courfe had run, 
r -With loud acclaim the vaulted arches rung ; 75 

* Proverbs, chap. viii. 13—30. 
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. And Sheba's royal dame, 
Whofe praife was more than fame, 
Extoll'd his tuneful fkill with honied tongue. 
Then from her feat, me graceful rofe*, 
And that bright hour of triumph chofe So 

Once more that Wifdom's fca to found, 
Whofe depth fhe yet had never found; 
" In either hand a flow'ry wreath (he bore ; 
Spontaneous one in Nature's garden grew, 
And one by mimic Art's deceitful lore, 85 

In all was form'd alike of fliape and hue. 
« Great King/' (he faid, " call forth thy judgment's 
pow'r, 
*« And tell me, which is Art's, and which is Nature's 
flow'r ?" 

* What follows of this Ode will probably have the charm of no- 
velty to thofe who have not read the Curiofities of Literature, 
Vol. I. p. 453> to which I here confefs my obligation. The ftory 
is originally in the Talmud or Gemara, 



SOLOMON AND SHEBA. . II 

STROPHE III. 
The judge renown'd, whofe threatning fword, 
A mother to her child reftor'd *, 90 

Now felt his heart begin to fail, 
And turn'd with rag* and terror pale ;_ 
He look'd, and look'd again, 
But all he found in vain ; 
So well could Art her garland weave, 95 

i As might \he keened: glance deceive, 

"Till ViiiQn, after many an effort vain, 
In deep defpair, the fruitlefs tafk refign'd.: 
; And Doubt,, fell tyrant of the troubled brain, 

Took full poffeflion of the monarch's mind, 100 

1 Plung'd in a fhorelefs fea of thought profound, 

And feiz'd his wand' ring *ey«s, and nail'd them to the 
, ' ground. 

i ANTISTROPHE III. 

His peers beheld th' approaching (hame, 
And trembled for their mailer's fame ; 



"• I Kings, chap. iii. 34, etfig* 
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Each bent on him a mournful look, 105 

And each his beard with terror fhook. 
'Twas hard that he who knew 
Each plant on ground that grew, 
From the low hyffop on the wall, 
To lofty Leb'non's cedar tall * : no 

'Twas hard that Wifdom's pride mould thus be ftain'd, 
r Be humbled- thus, and by a female too ; 
That him, whofe judgment had fuch triumphs gain'd, 
So weak a trifle mould at laft fubdiie. 
Arabia's queen, with fecret pleafure fmil'd, 115 

And thought, at length, indeed, this* mighty fage is foiPd. 

EPODEIII. 
But now the monarch tries 

Again to lift his eyes, 
And on the window darts a tranfient glance ; 

A band of bufy bees 120 

He (here with rapture fees ; 
For Wifdom well can ufe the gifts of Chance. 

* I Kiqgs,chap. iv 3^. 



SOLOMON AMD SHEBA.. 13 

With inftant voice he gives command, 

That one of thofe who neareft ft and 

The cafement ftrait fhould'open wide, 125 

And leave thefe infects to decide. 

! He fpoke, and it was done— the copious fwarm, . 

i With buzzing murmurs, filTd the fpacious hall ; 

I 

J And, led by InftincVs fure, unerring charm, 

Upon the flow'r of Nature fettled all— 130 

The admiring crowd refum'd his praife again ; 

And cried, . that fuch a prince . o'er all the world mould 

reign.. 
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PICTURE II. 

i 

HOMER AND HESIOD, OR THE UTILITY OF POETRT^ 
Omne tulit pun&um, qui mifcuit utile dulci. Horace*. 



In days of old, when Science, weak and young, 

Xiifp'd her firft accents with a fault'ring tongue ; 

And ev'ry art, that human wit obey'd, 

To focial life fome ufeful tribute paid : 

Ev/n fhe, the lovelieft of the lovely train, r 

The Wufe herfelf fcarce breath'd a note in vain, 

To hymn the gods, and fing their race divine, 

To trace the blood of each. heroic line ; 

In tuneful chains fententious truth to bind, 

And fix her maxims on the wav'ring mind ; 10 

On nations' hearts to grave unwritten laws, 

And aid Experience to enforce her faws : 



I 
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To Memory thus a ftrong fupport to lend, 
And with new arts her feeble pow'r extend r 
Such was the Mufe in thefe primeval days ; i r 

Such was her homely tafk, and fuch her humble praife, 
'Twas then, to grace her monarch's honoured (hade, 
; That fea-girt Chalcis the debate furvey'd 
Of two profeflbrs of the tuneful trade. 
No vulgar bards ; but thofe of higheft name, 20 

Who yet in Greece had fill'd the mouths of fame* 
Twas he whg firft awak'd the Epic lyre, 
AndTung, in deathleis notes, Pelides' ire, 
With Hefted ftrove (unlefs Tradition's wrong) * 
The humbler father of Dida&ic fong. . 25 

I pafs the fun'ral pomp, the banquet gay, 
And all the pageants of th' important day : 
Sufficient taik it is, what I have yet to fay. 

• I have adopted, amidfl the variety of opinions, that which 
makes Hefiod cotemporary with Homer. The ftory here related 
is robe met wiih in Plutarch; and the Englifo reader may alfo 
find lt in Pope's notes on the XHIth Iliad, or in the Efiay o* 
Homer pi-.fixtd to that Tranfiaiion. 
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When Homer firft, o'er many a martial plain, 
Had roll'd the thunder of his mighty drain, $Q \ 

And fcarcely deign'd to ftrike the lofty ftrings ; j 

For lefs than gods, or god-defcended kings.* 
TV Afcracan bard arofe, whofe fimpler fttam 
Addrefs'd its precepts to the rural fwain * ; , 

Explain'd the virtues of each difPrent foil, 35 | 

And cheer'd with hopes of gain bis annual toil ; 
PrcfcriVd the works of each revolving .day, 
And told what itars, with moft propitious ray, 
Look'd down from JieavVs high tow'rs, thofe labours 
to furvey. 

When both had ceas'd, behold Panidas rife, 40' 
Within whofe royal breaft decifion lies, 
And give to Hefiod the contended prize. 
Nor did he reafons want, for what appears 
To found fo ftrangely in our modern ears : 
He thought the bard who fung of peaceful life, 45 

' DefervM more honour than the bard of ftrife, 

• Hefiod's Poem of the Works and Days is here alluded to. 



1 



VTILITT OT FOETfcY. 17 

And deeir/d his rural Mufc more ufef ul far 
Than her whofe only theme was blood' and war. 
The baffled bard, with confcious merit fir'd, 
Immediate from the painful fcene rctir'd, 50 

Inflam'd with keen difguft. Nor do we know * 
To that difguft how much the world may owe. 
Perhaps the tale of fage Ulyffes toft, 
Ear many a luckkf s. year , from coaft to coaft, 
Before his country met his longing eyes, 55 . 

Prom thefe indignant feelings took its rife. 
Convinc'd at laftthat he hid dwelt too long 
On fcenes of' wrath, and violence and wrong, 
Tjo gentler themes he turn'd his pow'rful lays, 
And gave, at length, Domeftic Virtue praife : 60 

Nor will it e'er, by thofe of judging eyes, 
Be thought that here his lighted merit lies *. 

• The reader may. perceive from this line,- that 1 am inclined to 
the opinion of Dr. War ton, who prefers the Odyfiey in many rc- 
fpofts to the Iliad. ' Seetis elegant Critique on the former poem 
in the Adventurer, No. fs* to, and Zy 

• 
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This royal Judge *# it may be own'd indeed, 
Made zeal for ufe all proper bounds exceed, 
And urg'd hi* fondnefs for Didadic fong, 6§ 

To fuch a length, that Tafte rouft call him wrong. 
And yet we need not fure lie much afraid, 
That critics now, by his example fway'd 
To homely themes, in thefe politer days, 
Will e'er be found to give unmeafur'd praife* 70 

For now the modern Mufe can fcarcc produce, 
'Mong all her toys, one earthly thing of ufe. 
At times flic ftrikea the panegyric firings 
For vitious ftatefmen, or for worthlefs kings ; 
Or, fwell'd with Faction's vile malignant rage, 75 

Will Virtue's fons, and Freedom's friends engage. 
On elegiac (trains (he. tries her art, 
Where neither Grief nor Nature claims a part ; 
Or am'rous fong, whofe love is foreign to the heart. 
With paft'ral themes (he now delights to play ; 80 
Weaves with dull care the flat injipid lay, 
And many a couplet cafta on flieep and goats away.: 
* Paiiid*. 
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Or tirefome tales of mythologic lore, 

To which, fo often were they told before, 

That fick Attention can attend no more* 85 

Full well I know, that now but few indeed 
Will tuneful volumes for inftru&idn read ; 
I know, that all the Mufe could e'er comppfe 
Muil yield, in fcience, to a page of .profe ; 
But ftill I muil affirm her ample reign 90 

Two mighty provinces does yet contain, 
Where, if (he toil'd fincere, (he could not toil in vain 
The one where on Religion's holy fhrine 
She burns the mcenfe pure of thought divine ; 
And where her voice harangues each rank and age 95; 
•In powerful accents from the brilliant ftage. 

In vain would critics, ev*n of higheftname *, 
The facred Mufe's dignity defame j 
To aid Devotion's talk her pow'r deny, 
And to the ground her grov'ling pinions tie. 100 

• See Dr. Johnfon's ftri&ures on this fubjed in his Life of Wal- 
ler. Lives of the Poets, Vol. L page 397, &c. 
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la tain to her impute the faults of thofe 

Who woo'd her fmfles, but woo'd in rhyming profe j • 

Who, wanting wings of energy and might, 

Would fain have foar'd to fome unufual height, - 

But dropt immediate down, and clos'd their ihameful 

flight. 105 „ 

Thus on that creeping, dull, prefumptuous race, , 

And not on her, redounds the. dire difgrace. 

What wonder then, if Waller's feeble tongue, 

To childim love, and courtly trifles, fining, 

Sunk, when he tried his (lender voice to raife mo 

Beneath the weight of Love's celeftial praife *• 

Qr what if Cowley, whofe outrageous wit 

Could ne'er to judgment or to tafte fubmit, 

pifgrac'd the theme he Iabour'd to adorn, 

And made hi* David's tale the critic's /corn f ? 115; 

\ 
f • Wallers Poem on Divine Love it here alluded to. 
f See Johnfon** Critique on the Davideit in his Life of Cdw- 
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It was not thus, when Mikon's voice began 

To fing of Eden loft by guilty man : 

Him on her wings celeftial rapture bore 

To heights which mortal never reach'd before : 

HeavVs awful fplendours to his fight difplay*d, 120 

And all the horrors of the infernal (hade. 

It was not thus, when Young, in gloom embowVd *, 

His nightly fong of Lamentation pour'd ; 

And fought at laft, from each domeftic grief, 

In fair Religion's hopes, a fure relief; 125 

When he difplay'd' Redemption's wond'rous plan, 

And prov'd, beyond a doubt, Immortal Man. 

Whate'er in him corre&er Tafte may blame 

ITis fure no want of Ardour's holy flame. 

It was not thus, when -Pope's harmonious lyre, 1*30 

Caught ffonvlfaiah'* lips the hallow'd fire f : 

.• ■ -■ In darknefs I'm embowVd; 

Delightful gloom. Night Thoughts, V. 214. 

1" Who touched Ifciah's hallow'd lips with fire»— 

Pope's Mcffiah, 6. 
1 iij 
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Nor thus, when Addifcn, with pohfh'd care. 

Made Moon and Stars their wond r rous hirtk declare * 

Nor yet when Thomfon breath'd his grateful foul 

To Him at whofe command the Seafons roll 

In that exalted hymn which crowns the fiiuuYd whole. 

And (till when bards like thefe, fuch fubjects choofe, 

No want of vigour mail deprefs the Mufe ; 

But other Miltons, other Youngs arife, 

And lift their raptur'd audience to the ikies ; 14a 

And teach them, {oaring on Devotion's wings, 

To look contemptuous down on fublunary things* 

Nor lefs our drama, than our facred fong, 
Seems by its vot'ries to be managed wrong ; 
But the defect, which mars its proper ufe, 14$ 

A widely difPrent eaufe does here produce ;. 
Not want of genius in thofe bards who tried 
Th' important talk, but genius mifapplied :— . 

* Alluding to his elegant and well known hymn : 
The fpacions Firmament on high. 
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And here, left thought mould fbetch an endlef* foe, 
To tragic themes my notice I confine. 150 

What bktft'ring tyrants, and what ftormy queens, 
Difgrace with empty noife our regal fcenes ! 
To what cxcefs is frantic Paffion driVn ! 
What bold defiance of infultcd Heav'n ! 
What whining rants for reprehenfion call, 
Which youth might teach* that love was 
And held the fov'reign rule of this tcrreftrial 
How rarely Nature lends one genuine ray 
Which Affectation's mifts may drive away, 
And call to Reafon back the much bewildered play. 160 

'Tis true, one poet f , whofe tranfcendent (kill 
Could wield each various paflion at his will, 
Full many a fcene has form'd, and many a fpeech 
Which wholefome truths, and ufeful leffbns teach ; 

• The All for Love of Dryden is particularly objected to by Dr. 
Johnfon upon this fcore. Life of Dryden, page 43. 

f Shakfpeare, hit Othello and Macbeth are here particularly 
Alluded to. 
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Has (town what fatal deeds of fury dire 165 

Might jealous love, deceiv'd by guile, infpire ; 

How conftant Confcience haunts* the mnrd'rer's guilt, 

And ffcains his fancy with the blood he fpilt* 

But neither murd'rer's guilt, nor jealous rage, 

Are now the reigning vices of the age. 170 

From Honour's path when youthful Barnwell ftrays, 
And for a harlot's (mile his truft betrays ; 
When Beverly, to Gaming's rage refign'd, 
Gives up his fortune, fame, and peace of mind; 
To fpeechlefs anguiih leaves his virtuous wife *, 175 
And plunges headlong from the brink of life : 
To fcenes like thefe, no virtue fo fevere, / 

Will grudge the blamelefs tribute of a tear ; 
Although, mould Fancy e'er her eyes betray, . 
At Folly's fhrine the precious drops to pay, 180] 

She turns, with juft regret, her burning cheek away. 

• Whoever has feeh Mrs. Siddons in the laft fcenc of the Game* 
Her, will belt underftand the alluCon In this line. 

-2 
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Yet Beverly (unlefs report has feign'd) 
. A greater triumph once than tears obtain'd, 
'And ev'n a gamefter to be juft conftrain'd. 
Struck by the fcene, the guilty wretch reftoi'd i8j 

His Ill-got plunder to its lawful lord *. 
A triumph this, which never (both VI the pride * 
* Of all our vaunted dntraatifts befide. 
What wonder too, when, (to confefs the truth), 
Save this of. Moore and Lillo's /prentice youth, 190 
The num'rous lift fcarce holds a fingle play 
From which aught ufeful can be borne away ; 
Or whicluone fober leffon can impart 
/To guide. the conduct, or to mend the. heart. 

But hold : for I approach a dang'rous coaft ; 195 
My words already have the fyfte'm croft 
Of mighty critics,- who, to Nature loft, 



i 



f I have entirely forgotten from- what quarter I firft received 
tbk ftriking anecdote, whether it is recorded in any book, or only 
4eati upon, the current of tradition. 
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Derive their vain fantaftic inks of art • 

From other iburces than the human heart * :- 

They fay, that nought fuch weight of pathos brings aoa 

As lucklefs heroes, and affided kings ; 

That none fo fit to grace our tragic fcenes 

As Bghing princefles, and weeping queens, 

Oh, blind to truth ; to virtuous feeling bh'nd ! 

Who nought bufefplendour can attra&ive find : 2CJ 

To vulgar grief your haughty years who clofe, 

And weep for none but honourable woes. 

For me, I own, though by the fpeech dtfgrac'd, 

That fuch, the meanaefs of my grov'ling tafte, 

One ftroke of Nature, caught from private life, 210 

That paints the fire, the daughter, or the wife 5 

This -fimple heart, wkh keener anguim wrings. 

Than all that ever pafs'd the lip* of kings ; 

Than aU the bombaft of romantic love, 

Or all the Roman pride that e'er with Nature ftrove. 215 

• This opinion is pertinaciously maintained by Dr, Hurd, ill hit 
« Differ ration, on the Provinces of the Drama/' C)iaf J. 
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To me, my critic friends, or ev'n to you* 
Concerns it much what kings or heroes do ? 
Around whole lighteft deeds fuch glories Maze 
As ftrike with hlindnefs Imitation's gaze ; 
Who (for the fearch* however well inclin'd}, 220 

Can there for us no ufeful models find. 
So far' beyond the bounds of common life > 
The PafBons fear in their romantic ftrife % 
So wide in vain fantaftic mazes roam, 
And come fo rarely to the bofom home ; 225 

Around the head in idle circles play, 
But to the heart fo ieldom find their way ; 
Such themes let us to kings and heroes leave, 
Who there may fitly for their equals grieve ; 
WhUft all, who tread like us, Life's level vale, 230 

Exchange thefe pomps for feme domeftic tale ; 
Since thofe that neareft touch our own degree, 
And feel thofe griefs from which no rank is free, 
Muft of compallion ftill our' faireft objefts be. 
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Ob, that our bards, difmii&ng chUdilh pride, "235 

Would take the German drama for their guide ; 
Whofe vigorous. Mufe, though from Oblivion's (hade 
So very late (he rear'd her comely head, 
.Her (acred truft already has divin'd? 
And left her Britiih rival far behind. 240 

What though our critie«, fneeringly, may call 
A Mufe that writes in profe.no Mufe at all ? 
One ftriking fcene, though drefs'd in humble phrafe, 
Isonore dramatic than a thoufand plays, 
Of vain fantaftic flights, fet off with tuneful lays. 245 
What though -herpicces ftrhftly may belong 
Nor to the tragic, nor the comic fong ; 
Can a mere name fuch wond'rous magic boaft ; 
And is all merit with a title loft ? 
Give them, ye Formalifts, what names ye choofe, '250 
They will not thence their powVful effence lofe 
Nor genuine Tafte the more his tears or (miles refufe 
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fe, '250-I 
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* Since the year 1794* when this was written, the author's opi- 
nion upon this fubjed has been fully confirmed by the approbation 
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Would Britilh bards adopt this manly ftrain, 
What vaft improvement might our drama gain : 
Inftead of ikeletons of heroes old, 255 

Or kings, as marble fmooth, as marble cold; 
What living figures mould we then behold ! 
The proud oppreflbr, of his iron rod 
(DefpoiPd at laft by an avenging God ; 
Compell'd to crouch before his meaneft flave, 260 

And feeling in his turn the pangs he gave : 
The vile feducer, who had oft betray'd 
To fhame and wretchednefs the trufting maid, 
To want and weaknefs by his crimes brought down, 
I And bafcly trembling at a harlot's frown : 265; 

The guilty bankrupt, whom Mifchancc's hand 
Had not redue'd to join that lucklefs band ; 
J But urg'd, by Speculation's airy views, 
The means of others, at his own to ufe ; 



given botkin the elofet, and on the flag?, to Jrarioui tranflUtioat 
«f German plays. 
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Or led by yain Profufion's empty boaft 270 

To live fuperbly at his neighbour's coft ; 

Him mould we fee, not fpar'd by fufPrers tame, 

RepulPd with fcorn from Pity's facred claim, 

And to the hifs cxpof 'd of univerial fhame. 

Milled by Fafhion's pow'r, the giddy wife, 275 

' Whofe follies robb'd of peace her hufband's life, 

'Convinc'd at laft that me muft vainly roam 

In queft of comfort only found at home ; 

Who feels too late (he would her faults atone , 

Nor can that heart regain from her for ever gone. 280 

The drunkard too, who, loos'd from Reafon** fway, 

'His friend had killM in fome -unhappy fray, 

His dreadful raihnefs might too late deplore, 

And vainly vow to be a beaft no moire : 

Or the poor youth, by paffion borne away 285 

In lawlefa Pleafure's fatal paths to flray, 

On life's untimely verge who tott'iing ftands, 

And fruitlefs lifts to Heaven his trembling hands, 
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By fome fair virtuous maid belov'd iu vain, 

Who fondly fecks to cafe his mental pain : 290 

Kor knows that what creates fuch cruel care, 

And fills his dying eyes with deep defpair, - 

Is fight of happiaefs he muft not ihare ; 

Afraid her chafte endeannents to repay* 

Or for a moment give to fondnefs way, 295 

Left with his baneful breath he hlaft her Moom, 

And drag her down with him to the fame early tomb* 

And are there critics, whofe faftidioua mind 
Such pow'rful fubje&s can offenfive find? 
Whofe fickly tafte, fuch wholefome themes as thefe, 300 
For want of decency, might fail to pleafe ? 
Yet thefe are they, who give their loud applaufe 
To fruitlefs breaches of Decorum's laws,; 
To tales of horror, and inceftuous fhame ; 
To deeds which honeft Nature fhrinks to name j 30$ 
To Phedra, burning with unhallow'd fire, 
Or Oedipus, ordain'd to flay his fire. 
And mount hi&mother's bed by Hea*Vacapriciou8 ire* 
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How were the Stage, on this exalted plan,' 

At once the mirror, and the fchool of man ; 3*0* 

Who always there his fellow-man would meet ; 

Perhaps his neighbour of th' adjoining ftreet ; 

Whofe beft concerns, beheld with carelefs eye, . 

As yet had never coft his heart a figh ; 

But now, by Paffion's pencil gilded o'er, . 3 ip 

They give emotions never felt before ; ~ j 

Awake for all his griefs, the genuine tear,-, 

i 
And, for his pleafures, prompt the fmiie fine ere ; - j 

s \ While from his mind, in various confti&s (hown, j 

He thus may learn to regulate his own. 320 J 

Slave to no fyflem of pedantic rules, 

Nor trembling at the frowns of bigot fools. 

With honeft botdnefe have 1 thus difplay'd, 

Of what advantage, verfe may ftul be made ; ^ 

What glorious themes ev'n yet await the Mufe, 325- 

Did fhe but dare her native ftrength to ufe ; 

Were (he inclin'd each vigorous nerve to ftrain, 

What civic laurels flic has yet to gain r i 
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Hcr*s were the talk fair Virtue's flow'rs to raife, 

And teach Devotion fongs of ardent praife ; 530 

Thus in herfelf might me the pow'rs comprife 

Of greatcft dignity to mortal eyes ; 

Our guide on earth, and pilot to the Ikies # ! 



} 



* In what I have advanced with .regard to the Drama, I have 
been fomewhat indebted to the Remarks on Tragedy in the Loun- 
ger, No. 27. and 28.; and much more fo to a very original per- 
formance, entitled, Eflai fur PArt Dramatique, by the ingenious 
author of the Tableau de Paris. 
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HOMER THE RHAPSODIST. 

S«ch was the Chian * Father's ftrain 
To many a kind domeftic train, ' 

WKofe pious hearth, and genial bowl, 
Had cheer'd the rev'rend pilgrim's foul ; 
When ev'ry hofpitable rite, 
With equal bounty to requite, 

He ftruck his magic ltrings ; 
And pour'd fpontaneous numbers forth., 
And feiz'd their ears with tales of ancient worth, 
And fill'd their muling hearts with vaft heroic things.— 



In the following piece I have adopted the idea, that the Poems of 
Homer, as originally compofed, were diftind Rbapfodies,uncon- 
neded with each other ; not as the moft probable opinion, but 
as that which Heft fuited my defign of exhibiting,; by a new 
mode of arrangement, the principal parts of the Iliad and Odyf- 
fey, in a (hiking and uncommon point of view. 

I. 
XlE comes, he comes; the Bard of Troy ! 

To give our ears the tuneful joy : 

• Homer is here made a native of Chios , but J have given the prefe- 
rence to Smyrna, 
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He comes, to raife again 
The foul commanding ftrain \. 
And, after abfence long, 5: 

To fpread once more the feaft of fong ; 
Before our eyes to bring the heroes all, 
That fought, and bled, and fell, round Ilion's facred wall. 

II. 
Such was the voice, whofe early found 
Burft from the eager lips of youth ; 10 

That broke the chains of fleep profound, 
Which all the eyes of Smyrna bounds 
And brought them forth to prove its truth : 
Brought ev'ry rank, and fcx, and age, 
To welcome back the tuneful fage ; 15" 

Maids, in beauty's flow'ry prime,. 
Youths, the hope of future time ; . 
Matrons, and girls unripe for nuptial joys \ 
And ftaff-fupported fires, and beard-expe&ing boys *. • 

••Some of thefe compound epithets will no doubt appear rather-* 

C ij . 
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III. 

But, lo ! where now the Bard appears, .20 

Bent beneath a load of years ! 
And fee what venerable grace 
Decks his long-benighted face. 
'Twas long fince Fate agaxnft his fight 
Had barr'd the golden gates of light, 25 

And left with Darknefs ftill to ftray, 
Companion of his dreary way ; 
Save when fome virgin lent her cafual aid, 
Or boy, from town to town, the wand'ring fire convey *d. 

IV. 
But grofs were his misjudging mind 30 

Who dar*d to call the poet blind *. 
Can he be blind, whofe mental view 
Can image fcenes of ev'ry hue.; 

uncouth to thole who are not accuftomed to the liberty which is 
taken by Homer in this particular. 

• Quern fi quisc»cumgenitum puttt. omnibus fenfibut orbus 
eft » Patercutos, lib. f. a 5. 
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Can ftedfaft gaze on Nature's face, 
And Fancy's aiiy fhapee purfuc jr 

Beyond the bounds of Time and Place ? 
Can dart from Ilium to the Lemnian iile, 
And glance from Sparta to the banks of Nile *; 
Who, from Oblivion's duft, can raife 
Each godlike form of ancient days ; 40 

Can mount with rapid wing the Olympian bow'rs, 
And there, in vifion clear, behold th 9 ethereal pow'rs. 

V. 

And now, when Smyrna fair embraced, 

Within her walls, the glorious gueft, 
The heralds loud proclaim, " This facred day 45 

" To Phoebus and the Nine muft all belong ; 
" On vulgar cares no moment caft away, 
" But give each precious hour to Feaft and Song." 
Then vi&im fleers were to the altar led, 
And, {truck by holy hands, profufely bled* 50 

* The firft of thcfe tranfitiom is in the xivth Iliad, and the fe- 
tond in the fovxth Odyffer. 

C iij 
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Some mighty chine *wa8 fet apart *, 
To pleafe the mafter of the tuneful art. 
To all the reft were portions dealt around. 
And purple draughts of wine the copious banquet crowitfd. 

vi. 

But when the rage of Hunger ceas'd, 55 

And Thirft, appeas'd, forfook the feaft f , 
In ev'ry bofom wak'd a new defire, 
And turn'd on Him the eyes of all the throng. 
To whom alone they knew the pow'r belong 
With liberal hand, to fcatter from his lyre, jfo 

The richer banquet of celeftial fong ; 
That feaft, whofe relifh ne'er can cloy, 
Nor furfeit crude its charm deftroy. 
And, lo ! he '(hatches now the Shell, 

* Exactly what was done to his own Ajax. 

See Iliad vii. 331. 

t Iliad, i, 469. 
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UVithia whofe ample, hollow round, Sj 

They know to dwell 
Each magic fpell 
That chains attention to the found ; 

Each mode of A&ion human thought could frame, 
And Nature's ev'ry hue, and Paffion's ev'ry flame. 70 

VII. 

Notes of ev'ry 'various drain 

Did that wond'rous (hell contain ; 

Thin folia's feeble lays ; 

Dorian airs of broader phrafe ; 

Attic numbers, (hort and neat ; ^5 

But chief Ionia's accents fweet, 
Where liquid Mufic holds her fmootheft reign * ; 

There, in bright profufion, lay 

Ev'ry flow'r of di&ion gay ; 

From thofe of odour faint, and fimpleft bloom, 80 

That foothe the weary fenfe with mild delight ; 

* What he mod affe&ed was the Ionic, which has a peculiar 
'fweetnefs. With this he mingled the Attic contractions, the broad- 
er Doric, and the feebler .ffiolic. Pope's Preface to Homer. 
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To thofe that round them fcatter rich perfume, 
And ftrike, with glowing tints, the dazzled fight. 
But now the Bard unlocks his boundlefs ft ore, 

Abroad the tuneful wealth to pour ; 85 

O'er many a field the mighty ftream to roll, 
And whelm, with Rapture's tides, the univerfal fouL 

VIII. 

And firft he fung that infult dire, 

Which fill'd PcMes* breaft with ire, 
And from the war his fullen, ftern retreat *, ' 90 
How Hedor next, in Greek's evil day, 
Through gates and bulwarks fore'd his furious way, 
With eager hope to fire the hoftile fleet f : 
How Tydeu*' fon, by fav'ring Pallas driv*n, 
AffaiPd, with mortal lance, the pow'rs of Heav'n ; 95 

How Beauty's wounded queen 

Forfook the deathful fcene, 

• Iliad i. 
f Iliad sii. 



HOMER THE RHAP30DIST. ^t 

Pierc'd through that veil, which all the Graces wove* ; 
And Mars, with bellowing roar, 
The azure concave tore, ioo 

And (how'd his {beaming blood, and vengeance call'd from 
Jove f. 

IX. 

Ulyffes next, while from his moulders broad 
The vile diftioneft rags he fiercely threw, 
The Bard pourtray'd, when, like Revenge's god, 
He pour'd deftru&ion on the fuitor crew J ; 105 

Then rofe that field, from which the Pylian fage 
With his reluctant, youthful friend withdrew 5 
When partial Jove affifted He&or'a rage, 
And crofsM their ftartling fteeds with fulphur blue |f ; 
And that more dreadful ftill appear'd in fight, no 
When fierce Achilles to the war return'd 5 
Where HeavVs whole hoft engag'd in horrid fight, 
And all with more than mortal fury burn'd : 

• Ap£gdr<v )k srwrAir, « it Xm^tru **fur *vrm. 

Iliad, v. 338. 
t Iliad v. J Odeffey xtu. |j Iliad viii. 
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While Neptune heav'd aloft the billowy main, 
And Pluto fear'd, that day might pierce his gloomy 
reign *. 1 1 $ 

X. 

While thus o'er Battle's hateful hues, 

He pour'd the fplendour of his Mufe, 
Deck'd with glory's glitt'ring wreath, 
Ev'ry favage deed of death, . 
And ev'ry gaping, ghaftly wound, 130 

To Mufic's richcft notes attun'd.; 
Each youthful bofom caught the infectious rage 
That ftream'd inceflant from his magic lyre, 
Some haughty foeman would in thought engage, 
And check his fury with their martial fire, \2$ 

XL 
But now to more terrific themes, 
JTo fabling Fancy's wilder dreams, 
IThe pow'rful bard devotes his. changing lyre ; 

-•Iliad xx. 
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Tn combat vain how Thetis' child 

Againft the whelming river toii'd, -f 3® 

Till Vulcan, aided with the ftrength of fire * ; 

How Sparta's prince, his fortune to explore, 

Enthrall'd the changeful wizard of the fea $ 

Heard him, a ierpent hifs, a lion roar, 

Blaze in a flame, and bloflbm in a tree f ; 13$ 

The Cyclop's gloomy cave then rofc to view, 

And all the horrors of his bloody meal ; 

The blank defpair that feiz'd Ulyfles' crew, 

While in their fellows' fate their own they feel, 
Until their dauntlefs monarch fage, 140 

With hopes of fafety, rous'd their rage ; - 
When all with beating hearts drew nigh, 
And, on the fleecing monfter's eye, 

The fiery vengeance fudden taught to fall, 
And quench'd, in endlefs night, his folitary ball^« 145 

* Iliad xxi. 
•f Odyffejr iv. 
4 Odyflcy ix. 
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XII, 
• What next he fung was Circe's fea-girt bow'r> 
And how the fame undaunted chief 
Withftood the charms of magic pow'r, 
And to his comrades brought relief ; 
When all had loft the human face divine,. 15a 

Transformed by wicked arts to grov'ling fwinc *» 
Then how with vain regret the hero faw, 
\ Betwixt fell Scylla and Charybdis dire, 
Crufh'd in the wat*ry monfters boiling maw, 
Six brave companions wretchedly expire + ; 
How Fate's command conftrams him next to flee* 
Down to the dufky regions of the dead, 
To hold high converfe with the Theban feer, 
And (hows him there his mother's mournful ftiade r 
With many a hero old, and heroine's ghoft, 160 
Which glide in fhadowy flioals along the dreary ceaft %. 

• Odyffcyx. 
•f Odyffey xii. 
} pdyffeyxi* 
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XIIL 

While thus the lyre, with heav'nly tongue, 
Words of wildeft wonder fung, 

Each Girl and Boy, 
' With eager joy, 165 

Around its mafter fondly hung. 
In deep attention to the thrilling flrain, 
They drank each accent up with eager ear, 
And felt, with ftrange delight, through -ev'ry vein, 
The chilling progrefa of the frofl of fear. 170 

XIV. 
But now the lyre breathes folemn, (oft, and flow, 
The notes of Paffion and the words of Woe. 
How to declare Patroclus' early doom, 
Came Neftor's fon, the meffenger of grief. 
To Pekus* child, and deep in Sorrow's gloom, 175 
PlungM by one cruel word, th' unhappy chief*, 
How (age Ulyffes, to his native land, 
JleftorM at laft, beheld his darling boy ; 

• Iliad xviii. 
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Threw off difguife, at Nature's ftrong command, 
And mingled tears with his paternal joy **. 18c 

What melancholy^ object met hi6 view 
Before the portals of his royal feat-; 
The faithful dog, his altered lord that knew, 
And crawl' d on feeble limbs to lick his fcet t - 
He takes one look, and then contented dies, ifcj 

While Pity's manly drop ftarts from his mailer's eyes •}"• 

XV. 

Yet was the fcene of tend'rer huej m 

Which next his pow'rful pencil drew, 
It brought brave He&or's weepi«g fpoufe to fight, 
And plac'd.in Hector's arms his beauteous child, 190 
Who from the helmet fhrunk with wild affright, 
While the fad mother, mid her forrows, fmil'd $;- 

* Odyfley xvi. 

f Odyfley xvii. The intelligent reader need not be told how 
much I am indebted upon this occafion, and many others, in the 
courfe of this poem, to the ejegant language of Pope's TranJla- 
tion. 

I Iliad vi. 
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But fcenes of darker horror ftill 
Now rofe obedient to the painter'* will; 

The wretched widow's dire defpauy 195 

Her frantic looks, her piercing cries,. 
When (he beheld before her eyes 
Her He&or's bleeding corfe in triumph borne ; 
And how with weeping words forlorn, 
She warn'd her forrow's infant heir, 200 

For proud rcpulfe, and haughty fcorn,. 
The orphan's bitter portion, to prepare *, 
Th' unhappy Priam next conftrain'd to go 
And beg for mercy from his deadlieft foe ; 

Compell'd to pour his plaintive tale 205 

In thofe ftern ears that wrought his bale ; 
While for his fon's remains he fuppliant fued, 
And kifs'd thofe murd'rous hands in his dear blood em- 
brued f ! 

* Iliad xxii. 

f- Iliad xxiv.~ z 
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XVI. 
Of themes like thefie, what Virgin's ear, 
With firm unaltered foul could hear ? 
To notes like thefe, what Virgin's eye 
Could pity's pearly ftiow'r deny ? 
Beneath the harp's pathetic fway 
Ev'n hearts of marble melt away. 
From ev'ry fide the ftreams of forrow flow, 215 

And form one common flood of fympathetic woe* 

XVII. 

But now, gay Beauty's brilliant reign 
Demands the light and cheerful ftrain ; 
And leads the foft and h'quid £o*g 
fhrough flow'r-cmbroider'd meads along. 220 

And firft appealed, on Ocean's verdant more, 
Pheacia's princefs, with her maidens all, 
Who, when their cleanfing tafk was fairly o'er, 
ImpelTd, with fportiue hands, the bounding ball *. 

• Odyffcy vi. 
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Bewttclpng Helen now difpby'd each charm, 225 
Whofc fatal pow'r made warring worlds engage, 
Which could to kindnefs, ev*n the cokleft, warm. 
And thaw to young deiire the froft of age *. 
They next beheld the imperial wife of Jove 
Call forth the wonders of her face divine ; 230 

What time her courage form'd the bold defign 
To lull the lord of thunder with her love : 
Nor yet content with graces, all her own, 
From Cytherea begg'd the magic zone \ 
That zone embroider'd o'er with am'rcus wiles, 235 
PerfumM with tender fighs, and glitt'ring all with fmilesf. 

XVIII. 
Now again the fprightly meafure 
Spoke of nought but fport and pleasure ; 
Of that huge bow, which all the vigour, foil'd 
Of chafle Penelope's enamour'd crew 5 240 

, * Iliad iii 

t Iliad xiv. 
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Though each with anxious care, its ftiffnefs ofl'3, 

And tugg'd with all his might the ftubborn yew *■. 

Of all the games, by ftern Pelides giv'n, 

His dear PatrocW obfequies to grace ; 

Contending cars, by panting heroes driv'ii, 245 

The diik, the whirlbat, and the rapid race f. 

And of the bed where Mars with Venus lay, 

Detained in jealous Vulcan's filmy toils 5 

While he their ihame was eager to difplay, 

And give aflembled Heav'n the feaft of fmiles : 350 

The captive god with envy Hermes view'd, 

While for his quidt releafe the graver Neptune fued f. 

XIX. 
By ftrains fo cheerful, brifk, and gay, 
The fkilful poet fought to pleafe 

• Odyfleyxxi. ' 

«f Iliad xxiii. For this lafb line I am almoft whoDy indebted to 
Dryden, Georgic iii. 30. 

The whirlbat, and the rapid race, (hall be 
Referv'd for Cstlar, and ordai&M by me. - 

I Odyffey ▼iii. f 
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'Each hoary fire, and matron gray, 2$$ 

Who lov'd alone fuch themes as thefe. 
No more their hearts, by age congealed, 
Refponfive beat to martial founds ; 
Nor could their drowfy fpirits yield, 
To follow Fancy's airy bounds. 260 

And to their feelings, fluggifh, weak, and flow, 
it nought but folly feem'd, to weep at fancied woe. 

XX. 

But now the ev'ning fun declin'd ; 
The weary bard his tafk gave o'er.; 
He left fair Infpiration's bow'r, 265 

And ev'ry tuneful, plaftic pow'r, 
Without reluctance, for a time refign'd, 
The wond'ring audience felt the charm no more ; 
They ceas'd to glow, to tremble, and to weep ; 
And each, retiring, fought th' ambrofial gift of deep, 2#o 
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PICTURE IV. 

SAP? HO, AND THE TRIUMPHS Of FEMALE GENIUS* 

Le donne fon vcnute in ccccllcn2a, 
Bi ciafctin* arte ovc anno pofto cura. 

aiiost** 



^/\Thy fhould we thus* rude tyrants as we arc r 
Abridge the boundaries of female praife ; 

With fifter Genius wage invidious war, 
And *twixt the fezes hoftfle barriers raife ? 

Why fhould not they an equal right enjoy, 

When Nature prompt s» on Fancy's wings to fly ? 

Why not, like us, indulge the tuneful joy, 
Or wake the precious drop in Feeling's eye ! 
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Let Time's wide fea, with Learning's wrecks o'erfpread, 
Where many a fragment, on the billows borne, 10 

Claims for its parent -fome poetic maid, 
Confute this falfehood of pedantic fcorn. 

To Homer's lyre, and Hefiod's humble fong, 
Succeeds, in tuneful Greece, a Sappho's name 5 

To whom the energies of love belong, • i $ 

The hues of paffion, and the words of flame. 

But few indeed of thefe her glowing drains, 
By chance prefer v'd, can reach our ears to-day, 

Vet, to the judging eye, enough remains 
To ftyle her emprefs of the enamoured lay* 20 

For her Alcaeus, Freedom's earlieft bard, 
Who pour'd the terrors of his manly drain 

On tyrant heads ; to win her coy regard *, 

Weav'd many an am'rous rerfe, but weav'd in vain. 

4 Akaeus in parte opens aureo ple&ro merito donatur, qua tf« 
fcaonot infe&atm v ■■ ■ Quimilian, lib. x. cap. 1. 

d iij 
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I I 

The haplefs maid, to meaner flames a prey, 2 J 

Unmov'd, unmelted, heard his tuneful pray'r ; | 

Took to the Lover's Rock her defp'rate way, 
And left her paffion, and her life in air *". j 

Corinna next, who, if report fays true, i 

At times made Pindar in the contcft yield ; 30 | 

Nor was it flrange, a champion to fubdue, | 

Whom (he herfelf had. uftier'd to the field. 

The youthful minftrel firft by her command>- 
Was taught poetic h^Sri»n*8 frugal ufe, i 

Her flowers to fcatter with a fparing hand, 35 

And not at Once his total ftore produce -{v , 

* The Englifh reader need fcarcely be reminded of the elegant 
account of Sappho, and of the Lover's Leap, in the Spectator, No* 
223 j 229, and %$$• Alcxus is aifo mentioned in the lail of thefe 1 
Numbers. 

t Ti) YMi 1 ^ iif *$* *****£*>', «AA* fin oXtt t* SvXxx*. This 
anecdote of Pindar and Corinna will be found in the very amufifl£ 
notes to Hay ley's £ffay on Epic Poetry. £pillle II. Note 3,. 



r 



i 



FSMALE GENIUS; *$.J 

Twas in another clime, and later age, 

That fair Giuftina for the laurel figh'd ; 
But fhrinking back from Slander's vulgar rage, 
. She fought for counfel to her country's pride,. 40 

Harmonious Petrarch ; him no envy vile 
Induc'dto check his pupiPs gen'rous aim y 

With friendly praife he urg'd her noble to3 r . 
And fann'd her pafiion for immortal fame *. 

But later ft ill, the fame Italian fhore 45- 

Beheld Colonna .at her hufband's grave f , 

With many a tuneful tear his lofo deplore,.. 
And Sorrow's laft relief from death to crave- 

•• Giuftina's Sonnet of confultation, and Petrarch's of encou- 
ragement, are both given, with Engliih verfions, in the fame work. 
Epift. IV. Note 1. 

\ Vittoria Colanna, reckoned the firfl of the pbeteffes of Italy. 

d iiij 



5<S PICTURES ©F fOSTlY. 

In (trains more plaintive ft33, nor for a caufe 

Perhaps of lighter grief did Stampa mourn *, -jo 

Deceiv'd by him, who, falfe to honour's laws, 
Forfook his miftrefs never to return ? 

Gambara too, whofe vain pcrfuafion tried 
The hearts of Charles and Francis to 'unite ; 

And lead them forth, like friends in faith allied, 5^ 

Againft the foes of Chriftendom to fight f. 

Francis was deaf : perhaps his honcft ear 

Lefs lov'd the labour of Italian lays, 
Than thofe fweet accents he was wont to hear 

At home, his Tradefman's wife of Lyons raife. 60 



* Gafpara Stampa, another Italian lady, deferted by her lover, 
f Veronica Gambara, Her Sonnet here alluded to begins, 

Vinca gli fdegni, e 1'odio voftro antico, 

Carlo e Prancefco. 

It is remarkable that thefe three ladies were cotemporarief • 
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fithin that city dwelt a wedded pair : 
In honeft toil the hufband fpent his life. 
' "While Gallia's mufe employ 'd her earlieft care 
To form Louiia his enchanting wife *. 

* The loud report of her poetic fame 65 

To Labe's manfion crowds of fages drew, 

'Where (he of all their plans the guide became, 
And o'er her France the dawn of Science threw. 

"But when another age had pall away, 

And polifh'd, as it paft, the Gallic tongue ; 70 

Bleft both with Genius, and with Beauty's ray, 
JLa Suze her elegiac numbers fung. 

But yet (fo hard the poft of fame to guard) 
Ev'n (he to Delhoulicres mull quit the field ; 

* Louife JLabe was the wife of a ropemaker of Lyons. The 
reader will fee in the next itanza that 4he was the Madame «k 
■• RambouUtct of her time. 
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Whofe fheep, and birds, andffow'rs, to man compar*d,7y 
Such food for penfive meditation yield *•- 

Nor muft Bocags be robb'd of honour due,. 

Who for her hero bold Columbus chofe : 
Nor quite in vain, in robes of Epic hue, 

Eflay'd to deck his wandVings and his woes f ; 8o~ 

But homewards now let our attention turn,- 
And mark the triumphs of the Britifti fair, 

Within whofe favoured breafts, we know to burn^ 
By many a proof,.. the flame of Genius rare*. 

And firft, what dames have trode, our comic ftage. 85 • 
From Behn, whofe licenfe.oft her wit difgrae'd, 



* See her three Idylls, entitled, Les Moutons, Les Oifcaux, and 
Les Fleurs. 

f The Colombiade of this lady is commended by Hayley, ia Che 
Third Epiftle of his Effay on Epic Poetry. 
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To Cowley's wife, who, in this purer age *i 
Retains fome relifh of A Area's taftef* 

Ccntlivre there, in bufy fcenes difplay'd 

The fecret by a woman kept fo true ;, 90* 

Officious Marplot's ever lucklefs aid, 

And Prim the Quaker with his canting crew £. 

Ta (how her zeal, amidft a carelefs age, 

Made Briftol's boaft far. other themes to chufe. 

Illuftrious More ! and fill'd her pioufr page 95/ 

With fcenes fuggefted by the Sacred Mufc.. 

The ftrains of Williams next our jiotice crave,. 
Who fung the cruel tale of rich. Peru ; 

* Authorefe of the Belles Stratagem, Which is the Man, &c. 

f Mrs. Behn went among, her cotemporaries by the name of 
Aftrca. 

t Her three beft Comedies are here alluded to, the Wonder, the 
Bufy Body* and the Bold Stroke for a Wife. 
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An4 Seward's voice, o'er Cook's, and Andre's grave, 
Who fweetly pour'd thd tuneful tribute due. 109 

But, hark ! where Greville, rifing now to light, 
For dull IndlfF'rence breathes her ardent pray'r; 

That matchlefs fong, where Feeling's tend'reft light 
With Fancy's radiance joins in beauty rare *. 

The fimple fonnet, Smith, is all thy own, 105 

Refign'd before to Affectation's fway ; 
Thou gav'ft it firft that elegiac tone, 

At which the feeling heart dhTolves away. 

Nor mull the plaintive verfe thy praife confine ; 

Well can thy art the Navel's fabric build ; xwi 

Thy Cattle's Orphan, and thy Celeftine +, 

In ftrong attractive pow'r, to few will yield. 

* Mrs. Greville, in her charming Prayer for Indifference, feean 
•to me to breathe the very Spirit of Sappho. 

f Though this lady is now (1798) the author "of ten novels I 
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Ihe fame purfuits did Burney's glory raife * r 
Who brought her Novice forth to public life, 

And led her Hcirefs through the tangling maze Li£ 
Of Fraud, with Avarice and Pride at ftrife* 

Nor let us RadcHffe- 8 recent wreaths forget, 
To whom the keys of Terror's vault belong ;: 

Who drew the Foreft of Lamotte's retreat* 
And wrapt in gloom Udolpho's turrets ftrongf . I^o 

Nor to the tender Song, or pleafing Tale, 
Would ev*ry female Wit her aims confine, 

The Tree of Learning fome had ftrength to fcale, 
And feafl profufely on. its fruit divine. 

believe it will be granted, by the bed judges, that Emmeline and 
Celcftina are ftill her mafter-pieces. 

* Now Mrs. D'Arblay. Written long before the publication of 
kcr Camilla. 

t The " Italian** was not at this time publiflied; which, I 
thai, falls fhort of the Myfterie* of Udolpho, aad ftill more fa 
°* the Romance of the Foreft. 



1 



$2 PICTURES OF POBTKY. 

Of thcfc was (he, whom Gallia's kingdom bore, I2f -^ 

The fpoufe of Dacicr, and Le Fevre's child : * . \ 

Ideep in the mines of Greek and Roman lore, 
Who all her days with perfeverance toil'd. 

And is not Montague our Britifh boaft * ? 

On ftudy bent, though fprightly, fair, and young ; 13a 
Who fcarce, in all her wanderings, reach'd a coaft, 

Whofe accents did not fuit her fluent tongue. 

*The honours of the name let her divide f , 

Who rofe indignant in her Shakefpcar's catife, 
To check the fneers of Gallia's critic pride, 133 

And prove his freedom from their flavifh laws. 

y 

•But far beyond fuch learning's feeble flight ' 
*Would Wodlftoncraft impel her fex to tlar* 

* Lady Mary Wortlcy Montagues 
f Mrs. Montague. 
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inB with bold voice afferts their equal right, 
In ev'ry mental talk with man to (hare. 140 

For me, I own, I mould not like a wife 

On aftronomic wings aloft to foar ; 
To chafe the phantoms of polemic ftrife, 

Or ML on geometric problems pore. 

Yet this (for argument which was not brought) 145 

But proves the bent of my peculiar mind, 
Where Tafte fo wholly fills the range of thought, 

It ne'er in. Science could attraction find. 

/ ' 

Of female -minds the culture to controul, 

Bafe Ignorance alone a wifh could mow ; 15G 

Por ftfll the more enlarged a hufband's foul, 

Themore he muft defire a wife to know. 



PICTURE V. 

JNACREONy AND OTHER POETS ATFOMZGIT 
COtWTS. 

Ovx tn Tiffing mtftfi ujtntf rn mtr^A mrh. 

Mark vi.x 



Old w tkc truth, whofe proof I here defigiv 

And even fan&ion'd by the voice divine, 

That bards and prophets (till abroad muft roam 

In queft of honour feldom found at home. 

Which to perfuade, it amply fhall fuffice^ £ 

To turn on Tafte's records the reader's eyes,. 

And thence point out to his attentive gaze 

Some fads of ancient and of modem days :— 
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In Greece (for ftfll with Greece we muft begin) 
Stands the firft trace of this ungrateful fin* 10 

The fons of Teoa did not long admire 
The gay Anacreon and his fportive lyre ; 
Nor fhow'd, for Samoa, when he plow'd the main, 
The flighteft wifli their minftrel to detain. 
He went, invited by the Samian lord *, 15 

To add new pleafurc to his feftive board ; 
And teach his willing guefts, in. notes divine, 
The praife of beauty and the joys of wine ! 
There firft his dear Bathyllus met his view, 
Of whom his fkill fo rich a picture drew f : 2* 

There did the hoary Minftrel quaff and fing, 
And turn his winter to a fecond fpring, 
Till the dire grapeftone ftopt his vital breath J, 
A life of pleafure thus clos'd with a dulcet death. 

Nor Athens ev'n herfelf, the* queen of art, 25 

Bid to her tuneful fons a conftant warmth impart ; 

■*» 

* Polycrates. 

t See the xxixth Ode of Anacreon. 

I ^ph this account of the death of Anacreon, and thofc -which* 
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Elfe never had the Sire of Tragic fong, 
Whofe lofty voice had charm'd her ear fo long, 
Beheld indignant, in his latter day, 
A youthful rival bear the prize away ; 30 

When Sophocles fo highly could prefume 
From him to claim the palm at Cimon's tomb. 
From thefe ungrateful walls the Poet bore 
His wrongs and forrows to SicmVs more ; 
Where Hiero, with princely virtues grae'd, 35 

Gave lib'ral welcome to the Sons of Taile ; 
Who hither flock'd from each adjacent land, 
And ftretch'd their tuneful throats at his command. 
Long there at eafe did JEfchylus remain, 
And fcarcely wifh'd his native walls again ; 40 

Till the huge eagle, foaring in the iky, 
Beheld his naked fcull with erring eye, 
And dropt the tortoife down, and kill'i 
high. 



:: '} 

ll'd him from on I 



follow of ^fchylus and Euripides, are f be found in Valerius 
^laximus, Lib. IX. cap. *ii. . 
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Nor did <th' Athenian humour's change unjuft 
Infpire Euripides with lcfs difguft, 4; 

When all that favour he had toiTd to gain 
He found he could not to the laft retain. 
To PeuVs court the injured Bard retir'd, 
Where Archelaus, who had long defir'd 
Him to behold the Mule fo much had grac'd, 50 

ReceivM with open arms his welcome gueft* 
Not fo his dogs, of fierce Moloffian kind, 
To pity deaf, to admiration blind ; 
They, one dark night, the lucklefs ftranger tore, 
And dipt their favage teeth in tuneful gore. 55 

Nor ev'n the Rulers of Sicilians ifle 

Continued always on the Mufe to fmile $ 

Another Hiero, of difPrent foul, 

Obtain'd* in after times, the chief controul ; 

Who fuffer'd*none to (hare his regal ftore * 60 

fyit thofe who dealt in geometric lore ; 

* The encouragement given by Hiero II. to Archimedes 15 well 

known, 

*• 
JS ij 
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While to the MufeY language, rich and clear, 

Jiad niggard Nature clos'd hia taftekfs ear* 

His partial favour, in the hope to gain 

Theocritus himfeif had oft in v*in> 

PourM forth the fweetnefs of his rural ftrain j 65, 

But when he found (how dreadful for a Bard !) 

That cold negle& was all his lean reward, 

He chang'd his ftyk, and aim'd the fecret dart 

Of powerful Satire at the Monarch's heart * 5 70 

Then, with regret, he left his paft'ral ide, 

And fought a matter on the banks of Nile ; 

Where Philadelphus mow Vd, with bounteous hand, 

His gifts and honours on the tuneful band ;— 

'Twas there the Poet fpent his carelefs hours 75 

In weaving wreaths of panegyric flow'rs ; 

There fung the beauty, and difplay'd the ftate, 

Of Arflnoe and her royal mate f ; 

* See his xvith Idylliwm, entitled, Charites or Hiero. 

• In his xvth and xviith Idyllia. The latter is entitled, An En- 
comium on Ptolemy. i 
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Who knew to praife, like his, what thanks belong, 
And felt the value of immortal fong !-— 80 

But now to Perfia let us turn our eyes, 
And there behold a fplendid fabric rife, 
Beneath Ferdufi'a hand,«-ftupendous plan 1 . 
Perhaps the greateft ever built by man ! 
To foar for thirty years on Fancy's wing, $J 

And the long tale of Perfia's annals fing? 
To lead, untir'd, his vig'rous Mufe along 
Through each fucceffive ftage of Epic fong ; » 

WhM ail the many thoufand links of rhyme 
Were fmooth'd and polifh'd with fuch art fublime, 90 
That ev'ry judging ear might there admire 
The grace -of Pope conjoint with Dryden'a fire • !— 

, * A finglc Epic poem has always t*en reckoned a great effort 
■of human genius. But this wonderful work, which is entitled 
Skah Nameh, is no lefs than a feries of Epic poems ; and is faid to 
confift of 6o/xx> couplets. See Joaes's Treatife on Oriental Poe- 
try, added to his Life of Nader Shah, from which the whole ac- 
count is almoft taken verbatim. 
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Such was the talk impos'd by thy command 1 , 

Victorious Gazni ! Lord of many a land *, 

Thy fmile to merit, fuch the wonder wrought, 95" 

At all this vaft expence of time and thought ; 

Now fair tranfcnbM, and deck'd with flow'rs of gold f T 

The fplendid volume at thy feet behold \ 

Where (hall the bounty of a royal mkd 

A lit return for fuch obedience find ? 100 

To pay this debt, of fuch gigantic fize, 

What gifts, what honours, ever can fuffice ? 

Alas ! thy fole reward, oh, Bard divine i 

Was fome few handfuls of ignoble coin. 

Such are the riches royal favour brings, 105 

And fuch the wondrous gratitude of kings.— 

• Mahmud Gazni, Sultan of Zableftan, a great conquerer is 
the eleventh century. 

f The fondnefs of the Perfians for elegant manufcripts, " gilt 
and adorned with garlands of flowers," is defcribed by Jones i& 
his Peifian Grammar, p. 144. 
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Bat, oh ! thou much infulted, tuneful Sage, 

Retire in wrath, for thou doft well to rage * ; 

Thy juft contentment feek not to controul, 

Let loofe thy fierceft energies of foul ; I IO 

Let no regards thy Mufe's warmth confine, 

But tip with fatire ev'ry piercing line ; 

Make (if thou canft), thy bafe, unkingly foe, 

To blufti at laft, and learn himfelf to know ;— 

Nor dread his vengeful power. — To Bagdat fly, 115 

And flourifh there beneath the Caliph's eye ; 

That gen'rous prince will his protection lend, 

Efteem thy worth, and treat thee like a friend, 

And, from the Sultan's rage, thy menac'd life defend ! 

With what injuftice, too, did Florence ufe 120 

The three great fathers of the Tufcan Mufe ? 
Whofc eloquence, difplayM in fage debate, 
Perhaps had fettled her diftra&ed ftate j 
But, bafely governed by a factious crew, 
Her nobleft fons me forth to exile threw.— J2j 

• Jonah, chap. iv. vcr. 4. and <j. 
3 *"ij 
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Afpiring Dante his eccentric ftore 
Of bright ideas to Verona bore ; 
But penfive Petrarch, iu VakhuVs cell, 
Embrac'd that folitude he lov'd to well : 
While in fair Naples, Robert's royal feat, a 30 

The gay Boccaccio found a fafe retreat* 
Nor can Italia, ev'n in modern days, 
More juftly claim of gratitude the praife, 
To thofe who moft have toil'd her tuneful fan* to raife. 
Though Rome faft heard her Meta&afio 1 * tongue, JJS 
It was not there his fwectcft notes were fuagf~ 
Vienna law his fancy oft espbr'd, 
For tragic fcenes, to pleafc a foreign Lord : 
Nor was it in his own Venetian ifles 
That light Goldoni weav'd his comic fmiles * \ 
Who, after many a year of wand'ring paft, 
In hofpitable Paris fix'd at laft. 

*■ See the Memoirs of Goldoni*s Life, written by himfelf; aad, 
in my opinion, far move entertaining than any of his Comedfct. 
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But was this French metropolis refin'd 
po her own children, as to ftrangers kind ? 
Voltaire can anfwer ; — who had fcarcely plann'd 145 
To add new glory to his native land 
By the bold thought, of Epic ftrength to raife 
A lafting monument to Henry's praife ; 
When driven by bigots from that native foil 
Ufa fought for * efuge in Britannia's ifle ! i^O 

Our Thames, with wonder, as he How'd along, 
Heard the faint accents of his poliuYd fong ? 
Whofe found, compared to Milton's lofty line, 
Was but infipid whey to richeft wine— 
To Proffia next the wandering Bard repair'd, 15^ 

And for a while in Frederic's friendship Jhar'd : 
An ufeful friend ; who could correct when wrong, 
The monarch's fond attempts at Gallic ibng ; 
♦For whofe faint charms, and artificial hues, 
He fcornM the vigour of his native Mufe. 160 

But fay, thou German Mufe ! what ion of thine 
ftb more than Klopftock of thy powV divine ? 
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Yet could he not in all Germania find 

One princely patron to his genius kind. 

Another Frederic, to a colder clime *, i6f 

To Denmark's kingdom, callM the Bard fublime ; 

And there that leifure to hi9 Mufe fupplied 

Which his ungrateful native foil denied ; — 

There could the prince with daily rapture view 

The tuneful gueft his facred ta(k purfue ; 170 

Fill up, with trembling hand, his daring plan, 

And fing Redemption wrought for finful Man f ;— 

While Homer's verfe, to modern ears reftor'd, 

Flow'd freely forth to charm his gen'rous Lord 

Andev'n in happier hours to heights Homeric foar'd^ 






• Frederic V. King of Denmark. An encomiaftk Ode, ad- 
dreffed to this Monarch, appears before- the Poem of the Meffias. 

f Alluding to the opening line of the Meffias r 

Sing, unfterbliche Seelc, der Sundigen Menfchen Erlofuuf. 

$ From the fuccefs of the German Poets in reviving the hexa- 
meter meafures of the ancients, it fcems highly probable, if ** 
confider the fimilarity between the two languages, that the bmc 
attempt would fucceed equally well in Englifh ; aad that the ofllf 
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But, left our readers ihould their patience lofe, 1 76" 
Here, for the prefent, let us halt, oh Mufe ! 
Here ftop our rapid fearch through place and time, 
Nor on this topic wafte another rhyme :— 
Enough is faid for each difcerning man 180 

f And fools were ne'er included in our plan,) 
To prove the maxim true with which we firft began, 
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reafon for its having hitherto failed, muft have been the want o£ 
genius in thole who undertook k» 
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PICTURE VI. 

jesChtlvs, and other poets of independent 

SPIRIT. 



For all the Learned are Cowards by Profeflion. 

A strange affertion this ! and ftranger Hill, 

That it mould iflue From a Poet's month ; 

Nor he a vulgar Bard, of little note, 

But one of thofe whom Britain juftly holds 

The chiefeft pillars of her tuneful fame, $ 

Ev*n from immortal Dryden Words like thefe * 

Muft ev'ry candid*, ev'ry lib'ral mind 

To indignation roufe ; nor will it feem 

Perhaps audacious, fliould my zealous tongue 10 

* 
* Thefe words are to be found in the lail A& of his All fa* 
Love. 
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{Weak though it be) attempt to plead the caufe 
(Of injurM Learning, and her flander 'd Sons !— 

What then is courage ? Were it merely meant 
Of that mechanic valour, oft infpir'd 
5y the loud clamours of the martial drum, 15 

jOr caught by Sympathy's contagious pow'r j 
! If this were all, no foa of Genius fure 
But might, without regret, his claim refign 
To fuch a cafual virtue) for too low 
For his ambition.— -Ill would it become 2* 

The (acred character a Poet bears, 
To (auction, by his prefence, fcenes of blood 
And devaluation :— His the fairer taik > 
Impos'd on Genius by the will of Heav'n, 
To dart with dauntlefs aim his piercing eye 25 

Through eVry mift which Prejudice has rais'd 
To blind deluded nations ; to diflbive, 
By the warm force of his perfuaGve breath, 
Thofe icy chains that flop the wholefome flow 
Of Rcafon's genuine current ; and to pluck 30 
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The gaudy plumage from the curfed back 
Of ConqueftVs rav'nous eagle ; who fo long 
Has ftretch'd acrofs the world his crimfon wingy 
Beneath whofe baleful fhade the faireft flow'rs 
Of fweet domeftic comfort fade away 1 

We know, indeed, that iEfchylus, the firil 
Of Grecia's Tragic Bards, difplay'd to view 
The fame undaunted fpirit which pervades 
His martial fcenes, on that immortal day * 
When Marathon beheld the numerous hod: 4*1 

Of Perfian flaves, and their invafion turn'd 
To fhameful flight, before the fcanty band 
Of Freedom's godlike fons. In fuch a caufe, 
And fuch alone, his fword would Genius draw, 
Or deign to mingle in the hoftile fray. 45 

But far beyond fuch valour, whofe difplay 
To fcenes of havock is alone conhVd ; 

• Sec particularly his Tragedy entitled the Seven Leaders agsM 
Thebes, Zvrec im Qqficuf, 
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yond it far, in value and in ufe, 

I that fuperior courage, which difdains 
lb bend fubmiffive at the fhrine of Pride ; 50 

• kifs, with fervile lip, the iron rod 
arbitrary fway. In vain to him 

he hand of Pow'r holds forth the glitt'ring baits 
3f Wealth and Honour ; with the fruitlefs hope 
To turn the accents of his honeft tongue 55 

to mean compliance. Nor with more fuccefs, 

he fword of Vengeance, brandifh'd o'er his head, 
Would fright him from his purpofe. — Firm he ffcands, 
Unmov'd by fear or favour. Wrought by him 
No fplendid veil (hall hide from public view 60 

The fmiling ftatefman's vile, corrupted heart ;— ■ 
No dart malignant, from his quiver'd ftore, 
Shall wound the characters of Virtue's fons, 
The rights of Freedom, or the gifts of Peace ! 

Such was that manly fpirit which once reign'd t 6$ 
In Lucan^s dauntlefs hreaft ; and urg'd him on, 
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Beneath the terrors of a tyrant's frown *^ 

To chufe the theme of his indignant fong, 

The fall of Roman Freedom : nor content 

With daring words, to aim at daring deeds,. 7& [ 

And join with thofe whofe juft refentment vow'd 

To lay that tyrant low. To this defign 

The Fates were adverfe ; and detection came 

Betwixt their purpofe and the final blow ; — 

Ev'n then the youthful Bard unfhaken ftood,. 7; 

Amid the ruin of his fondeft hopes, 

Beheld the horrors of a ling'ring death 

With cardefs eye ; and, while from ev'ry vein . 

The life-blood ifiued faft, recalled to mind 

His own description of the Soldier's fate f, 9® \ 

• Nero. 

f The Commentators are not agreed, whether the paffage re- 
peated by Lucan upon this occafion was from the third (63 S) or 
from the ninth book of the Pharfaiia (814)^ See Hayley's Effay on 
Epic Poetry, who is a zealous defender of the character of Lucan, 
Epiflle 1L Note 6. 
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Whofe mangled frame was one continued wound, 
i And fent the fpirit forth at ev'ry pore. 
Such was the folace of his fainting heart, 
Which, while it quiver'd on his dying lips, 
The Bard of Freedom left, without regret, 85 

A fcrvile world ; in hopes to meet the ghofls 
Of patriot heroes in th' Elyfian bow'r, 
And mix with Pompey's and with Cato's (hade ! 

In later times, when Mahomet began 
To pour the poifon of his impious lore 90 

In each Arabian ear ; one tuneful tongue, 
And one alone opposed the fplendid he-; 

The tongue of Lebid, which on other themes * 
Of lefs importance, many a triumph gairi'd, 
Though here he fail'd — the current was too ftrong 95 
To brook refinance from a fingle hand : 

• Thii Poet was fo eminent that fcveral of his Caffcidas or Ec- 
logues were tranferibed in letters of gold, and hung up in the 
Temple of Mecca. 
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Yet ev'n to fail ia fuch a glorious caufe 

Implies no vulgar praife. For fuch a caufe 

Did our bold M3to» fpurn at regal fway, 

And rafhly hence to Cromwell's fortune join'd ICO 

Tlie firm fupport of his ruperior powers : 

Nor ever ftopt to think, what felfifti ends, 

Beneath the fpecious mafk of public good, 

That Hypocrite accompliuVd might conceal. 

But not alone, in fcenes of public ftrife, 105 

The free-born Mufe dHHnguifhes her fons 
Above the fervile throng : ev'n in the calm. 
Of private life, and in the daily path 
Of focial commerce, lhe difplays her pow'r ;. 
And prompts them always, with indignant fcorn, no 
Each mark of mean fubmiffion to reject, 
And rather rifk the kindefl. patron's frown, 
And all his favour lofe, than forfeit once 
The independence of a manly mind, 

Witnefs that keen retort which Dante gave 1 15 

To proud Verona's Lord ; with whom, at firft, 
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His exil'd hours a fair reception found : 
But foon his honeft franknefs was defpis/d 
For the low talents of a bafe Buffoon ; 
Nor did th* unworthy Scala blufh to alk i 20 

His noble gueft, what caufe he could affign, 
Induc'd by which himfelf, and all his court, 
Could fuch a defpicable wretch prefer 
To his exalted worth ? The Bard replied, 
With all the quicknefs of farcaftic wit, 125 

a You would not wonder, Prince, did you but think 
" That Friendfhip's deareft bond, in ev'ry breaft, 
M From fimilarity of foul proceeds *." 
Of equal evidence appears the ftrange 
Capricious homage by Gravina paid 1 30 



• This anecdote is originally related by his cotemporary Pe- 
trarch, De Rer* Memorand. Lib. II- cap. iv. It is repeated by Dr. 
Warton in the Adventurer, No. 87, who condemns Dante on the 
fcore of impoiitenefs. But it fuited my purpofe at prefent to take 
a different view of the fubje<ft ; and to hold up his conduct to ap- 
probation. 
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. ( Renown'd for legal, and for critic lore), 
To ev'ry harnefs'd fteed, whofe labour drew * 
The fons of Grandeur through the ftreets of Rome. 
" To thefe fubmiffive creatures" (would he fay), 
" We ftand indebted, that our haughty lords 135 

" Seek not their fellow men to bear thejr pride, 
" Or ev'n the Sage himfelf, to drag along 
" The precious burden of their fplendid cars," 
(Now, turning back to where we firft fet out, 
To Dry den's rafh affertion, we mall find 140 

No caufe of wonder there, that fuch a Bard, 
Of true poetic courage fhould deny 
The bare exiftence.— Feelings fuch as thefe 
Were wholly ftrangers to his fervile bread;-; 
Who always ready flood, with laviih hand, 145 

On each degenerate Prince, and worthlefs Peer, 
From Fancy's copious urn, to pour the flood 

• 
* When he was at Rome he ufed to bow to coach horfes, be- 
came, &c. 

From Warton's ElTay on Pope, SeiSt VII. p. 387. 
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Of. Panegyric j — *whofe misjudging eye 
Beheld in Fortune's gifts the faireft claim 
To ev'ry virtue, and to ev'ry praife *. 150 

Of all thofe errors which were ever known 
r To ftain the Poet's name, the laft, the worft, 
And moft incurable abafement this. 
He who, in early life, on courtly themes, 
And love-fick langour, fpent his idle hours, 155 

May feel at length the dignity of fong, 
And rife to nobler efforts. — Ev'n the man, 
Who, in the fervour of impetuous youth,. 
His harlot Mufe enlifted in the caufc 
Of guilty Paffion, may betimes repair 160 

The mifchief he has done, by purer lays, 
And zeal for moral virtue. But for him, 
Who once in Int'reft's fane has bent the knee, 
And loft the deareft privilege of Man, 

* This melancholy pi&ure of the meannefs of Dryden is hut a 
feint copy of that drawn by Johnfon in his mafterly Life of that 
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A free-born foul ; no future hope remains i5f 

Of that applaufe, the firft in Reafon's eye, 

The voice of Self-efteem*— In vain would he 

Aflume at times thofe firm and manly tones 

Which Virtue's mouth employs ; the foreign founds 

Die on his lips ; or if, by force pronoune'd, - 1 70 

In famtefl murmurs end. But were they heard, 

What could it now avail ? The ears of all 

Who hear with judgment, now are fhut againft 

The proftituted fong ; — his warmeft praife 

By them fufpe&ed ftands 1 whofe caution ftill x 75 

To ev'ry vigorous effort of his Mufe 

Some mercenary motive will aflign. 

Alas ! that talents of ceieftial birth, 
And-giv'n for nobleft ends, mould thus be made 
The flaves of grandeur, and the tools of ftate ; 180 

.Should prove difgraceful to the Poet's felf, 
And worfe than ufclefs to the world at large 1 
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PICTURE VIL 

TH£ COURT OF HIERO. 

Kon fi priorcs Mzonius tenet 
t>edes Homerus, Pindarics latent, 
Ceicque, et Alcsei minaces, 
Btefichorique graves Camemae, 

HORACE. 



W men he, who handed from the Thefpian cart 
The Tragic Mufe, and gave her firft a Stage 
Whereon to ftrut ; who, ia becoming pomp, 
Her perfon deck'd : and, with a hideous mafque, 
ConceaPd her rueful vifage : he, whofe art 
The lean and meagre Monologue emich'd, 
And made it double tongueyd ;— the Chorus, too, 

3 F ffi J 
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By him from fifty was reduced to twelve *. 

When -ZEfchylus, the Sire of Tragedy, 

From his ungrateful Athens turnM away f i®* 

His angry face ; and fought in Sicily 

For other friends, repairing to the court 

Of mighty Hiero : he did not chufe 

At firft his coming mould be blaz'd abroad ;~ 

But rather wifiVd to hide him for a while.- 15 

In prudent fecrecy! till he mould learn 

Some ufeful things : the temper of the King, 

And what might be the readieft, honeft way, 

To gain his love ; and who, and what the bards, 

That now his bounties, and his favour fhar'd. 20 

Arriv'd in Syracufe, he therefore fought j 
Without delay, the humble maniion out 

* Moft of thefe improvements on Tragedy arc attributed to 
iEfchylus both by Horace and Ariftotle. See the former, De Arte 
Poetica, 278, and the latter in his Poetics, Chap. IV. 

f The caufe of this retreat was mentioned before, Picture V. . 
*Si ct fcq- 
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Of good PhUoxenus, that once had been 
His honoured gueft. at Athens ; and who now 
With tranfport view'd the profpeft that he had 2J 

J0f quitting grace with favour ; and as one 
Who not a little lovM to hear himfelf 
Talk by the hour, was not indifferent 
To this occafion which the Fates had fent 
jTa let his tongue at large. When therefore all' 3a 

! Was afk'd and anfwerM ; when he knew the caufe 
I That drove the ftranger from his native foil, 
And what his errand there, he thus began,— 
In happy hour you come, my valued friend, 
To this fair city ; — never could you find 35 

A more propitious feafon, to obtain 
Our Monarch's favour, who is. now difpleas'd 
With all his Poets ; and 1*11 tell you why : 
You muft have furely heard, fome years ago,. 
What direful havock an eruption made 40 

Of our rebellious JEtna : how it whelm'd 
So many villages, and peopled towns 
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In unforefech deftru&ion. Is there one, 

Said ^fchylus, within the bounds of Greece, i 

Whofe ears that tale of horror did not reach ? 45 

For me, who had my Fancy then employ 'd 

Upon the Drama of Prometheus Bound, 

I could not hold from introducing there 

A picture of the foene ; and fabled thus : 

That underneath the Mountain's horrid roots, 50 

Vengeance divine the Rebel Typhon threw, 

And kept him there confin'd ; whofe frequent change, 

From fide to fide, produc*d thofe fiery ftreams 

Whofe cruel jaws devour this fruitful land *. 

Well do I recollect that charming piece 55 

Of rare description, cried Philoxenus, 
Which oft has made me fhudder while I read, 

• Sec the whole paflage in the Prometheus Dcfmote*, ▼. 35 1— 
$72. The following lines are particularly alluded to: 
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And fancy that I heard the baneful flood 
*omc hiffing to my door. But could yon think 
Hiat thofe who, from the flaming deluge, fcarce &y 

Eicap'd with life, mould ever fo forget 
Their recent panic, as to wifh again 
To pitch their manfions there ; and meet the fame 
Uncertain chance of dying in their beds, 
Or in a burning billow. But it feems £e 

That nought ia ftronger than the local chain 
Which Cuftom winds about the human heart, 
And neither Dread nor Danger can diflblve. 
Our King, affenting to this mad defire, 
Which, in my humble mind, he rather ought 70 

To have oppos'd or flighted, now refolv'd 
To build an ample City near the bafe 
Of thund'ring jEtna ; and on it beftow 
The Mountain's name 5 in hopes this homage paid 
10 the gigantic Belcher, will induce » r 

His loftinefs, perhaps, to fpare the poor 
Defencelefs natifes, when he next fends forth 
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His minifters of wraths This infant Town* 

Is now his darling whimfy ; which employs 

His thoughts by day, and fills his nightly dreams. Si 

Before the dawn, he frequently forfakes 

The royal couch, and haftens to the fpot 

Of preparation ; that he may be fure 

That none of all the workmen lofes time, 

Or trifles with his tafk. By lavifti bribes £5- 

For hafty hands, and threats of punifhment 

Denounced on floth and flack performance, thus 

The work of building has been hurried on, 

And now is near its clofe. But one thing ftill 

Our Monarch wants,, and is not like to find : . 99 

A tuneful Architect., to rear in hade 

A fair Dramatic edifice, wherewith- 

To celebrate the confecration day 

Of thi^new, handfome Town !— To all his Bards 

This talk he has proposed ; and met from all 9$; 

A firm refufal : four of them indeed 

He fcarce can blame 5 as they have never yet 
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Tried how the figure of their legs would fuit 

for either ibek or buikin. But the fifth, 

fhe noble Pindar, once, it muft be own'd, 100 

Was us'd to deal in the dramatic way *.; 

How he is all devoted to the lyre : 

Befidc, fo highly favour'd by the Gods, 

He need not care for Kings : and may defy 

Fhe proudeft of them .all tfl lift a hand .log 

Againft his facred perfon. Here his tale 

Was interrupted by the Tragic Bard, 

Who feem'd to labour with fome mighty thought, 

And broke at pnee his fUence. Yes, my friend ! 

I will fupply the piece your Monarch wanta : . 1 10 

I have it here ; already in my brain , 

Sits Fancy, brooding o'er prolific hints 

To hatch a fplendid Drama : at my call 

Already {lands a hoft of pompous words, 

Two-headed epithets of untried force, 1 15 

• Among the many Pieces of Pindar which, are loft,.noJefi than 
Seventeen Dramas arc enumerated. 
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And virgin metaphors, to fill my line ; — 
And, as your City bears the Mountain's name, 
So (hall my Piece the City's title bear *. 
How happy, quick replied Philoxenus, 
You now have made your friend ! — if this you do 12c 
Your fortune is fecure ; and may go deep, 
For ever after, on the pillow foft 
Of royal favour. I muft tell you too, 
(Now to your rivals the difcourfe to turn)', 
A fitter time you never could have found 12^ 

To fee and know them all. This very day 
A fpe&acle is giv'n before the King 
In which they will appear. 'Stead of a whole, 
Unbroken Drama, 'tis the Monarch's will 
(To gratify his appetite for change), 130*' 

This motley entertainment mould confift 
Of fev'ral fragments, which his Bards have each 

• ^Ifchylus is faid to have written a Drama upon this very oc* 
cafion, entitled iEtna ; but it has not defcended to modern times* 
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greed to furnifti for the general feaft ;— 
nd now, if you incline, I will explain 
heir characters, the order of their march, 135 

jid what we likely are to have from each. > 

Great Pindar leads the vau». as right he mould, 
tnd yet I fear, from his fonorous mouth 
tt muft, at prefent, look for nothing new,— 
le told me fo himfelf ; for he and I 140 

Ire hand and glove together. Well, fays he, 
tfy Philoxene, I now am lazy grown, 
Knd mean to put our mighty mailer off, 
t)n this occafion, with a frugal ham 
Bf cold meat warm'd again. Great Bard, fays I, 145 
[Without the leaft defign to flatter him), 
tcare not, if you do : for I have long 
Bo much admir'd your Mufe, that I from you 

tould rather hear the fame identic fong 
fcore of times, than aught of novelty 1 50 

)me from the lips of others. To this fpeech 
is only anfwer was a friendly fmile ;— 
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You two muft know each other ; you are both 

Worchy of fuch a knowledge. I'll take care 

That your acquaintance fhall commence how foon 155* 

The Spe&acle is ended : he efteems 

Your talents highly ; nor, without fome note 

Of admiration, ever fpeaks your name. 

He, like yourfelf, his thanklefs country left, 

When the rude Thebans, by unjuft decree, 160 

Condemn'd their Bard a heavy mulcl: to pay, 

Becaufe his lib'ral Mufe had fomething faid 

In praife of rival Athens. ^Ifchylus 

Here interpos'd again. I know it well ; 

For I was one of thofe who gave my vote 165 

That Athens fhould refund the Poet's lofs^ 

Which inftantly was done : nor is there one 

Among our living Bards, whom I could more 

Wifh for my friend 5 for I have always lov'd 

His lofty lyre ; and in my choral lays 17© 

Eflay'd to imitate his flight fublime ; 

Though I could never to my di&ion give 
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His clear and fimplc flow ; nor ftart away 

And pafs from theme to theme with equal eafe. 
He is indeed, rcfum'd Philoxenus, 175 

I A wonder of a Bard ; and one the Gods 
[ Have much diftinguim'd from his fellow men : — 
, A fwarm of Bees, while in the cradle fofc 
J He flumber'd, fettled on his infant mouth, 

And left their honey there. And iince this ifle 180 

I Has been his ftxt abode, our ftiepherds fay, 
: Of Pan, that as he fkips from rock to rock 
j He oft is heard, with motions of delight, 

Pindaric hymns to fing. Apollo too 

Is his declar'd prote&or, and has here. 18$ 

To him a houfe, adjoining to his own 

Temple, affign'd ; where he receives each day 
; His portion of the ofPrings *. When we laft 

* All thefe marvellous incidents are recorded in the Life of Pin- 
dar, as it is given by the Greek Scholiafts, and repeated by Gytak - 
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Convers'd together, he had newly left 

Apollo's fane, and had befought the God, 19a 

Who lov'd him fo entirely, to bellow 

The grcateft blefling mortals could enjoy. 

Phoebus, he faid, had promis'd, in three days, 

His. pray'r mould be accorded to the full. 

This is the day appointed ; and perhaps 195 

Some fplendid gift may wait him from the king : 

Although I fcarcely think, that he who fo 

Delights in novelty will view to-day 

This glory of his court with partial eye. 

But I muft flop ; for on this pleafing theme, 200 

The praife and merits of my tuneful friend, 

dus. Moft of them are mentioned in the following pafTagc from 
Akenfide's noble Ode to Lord Huntingdon : 63. 

O Pindar ! oft {halt thou be hail'd by me ; 
Not that Apollo fed thee from his flirine ; 
Not that thy lips drank fweetnefs from the Bee ; 
Nor yet that, ftudious of thy notes divine, 
Pan danc'd their meafure with the Sylvan throng. 
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i 
I 
| I could enlarge for ever. I go on 

To mention thofe, from whofe poetic pow'rs 

The reft of our amufement mull proceed. 

Stefichorus is next ; upon whofe lips, 205 

Whilft in his youth he flept within a grove, 

A nightingale ('tis faid), did alfo perch *, 

And fung him from his (lumber : Now from him 

I think we may expect fome lofty, bold, 

Homeric doings ; fome thing great, fublime ? ' 210 

And even turgid : for his ample ftride 

O'erfteps at times the chaftity of Songf . f 

He too, like Homer, in eternal night, 

Was plung'd by Helen's hand ; who wreak'd her fage % 

Upon the eyes of him, whofe heedlefs verfe 215 

* See the Life of Stefichorus by Gyraldus. 

f Quintilian gives the following character of Stefichorus : " Si 
tenuiflet modum, videtur aemulaTi proximus Komerum potuifie ; 
fed redundat atcjue effunditur." Lib. X. cap. 1. 

t This (lory of the punifhment of Stefichorus is mentioned in the 
Phxdrus of Plato. It would fecm that Helen had been treated by 
Homer with as little ceremony as Dido by Virgil. 

4 o ij 
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Repeated Homer's falfe malicious tale, 

That me had left her hufband's houfe for Troy, 

The third was Ibycus ; but him, alas ! 
We fhall not fee ; for early yefter morn 
He left his houfe ; and when late evening came 22e 

His faithful (laves were waiting his return 
With anxious looks $ and pail the tedious night 
In fleeplefs expectation : ev'ry found 
That broke the ftillnefs, feem'd to be their lord : — 
He did not come ; but when the morning came 225 
Due fearch was made ; and, after. many an hour 
Of painful queft, within a foreft huge 
His Kfelefs corfe was found, with wounds enough 
To finifh twenty men : but whofe this deed 
Of favage horror is, the kceneft eye 230 

Gan no conjecture make 5 for he was one 
Of all belov'd ; nor likely to engage 
In rough debate. His prefence will be mifs'd 
By Hiero, on this important day : 
Perhajps his lofs bewail'd y but I mould gucfs 135. 
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That it will go no further ; fubje&s* lives 

Are feldom worth a Monarch's fecond thought. 

Bacchylides, the fourth, I hate to name ; 
For he beholds, with Envy's leer malign, 
My darling Pindar ! and with all his might 240 

Inceflant ftrives to intercept the beams 
Of royal grace. He too has fome pretence 
To Lyric excellence ; but far behind 
What Pindar or Stefichorus can boaft. 

Simonide8, his uncle, aged Bard, 245 

Brings up the rear ; whofe elegiac notes 
Will fend us home in fadnefs. For my part 
I would prefer my paftime to conclude 
With fomething gay and fportive ; but, alas ! 
Thalia dwells not here ; nor deigns to fmile 250 

On any Bard among our courtly choir :— 
But lcaft of all upon Simonides, 
Whofe voice is plaintive ftfll. I know him well, 
Said JEfchyhis, and know him to my coft : 
When we contended for the prize, decreed 255 

G Hj 
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By univerfal Greece, to deck his brows, 

Who mould excel, in elegiac fong, 

Oh thofe who fell at Marathon — To him 

The prize was giv'n ; and, though I then repin'd, 

And curd the judges, I can how difcern, 260 

When free from paffion, that their doom was juft ^ 

And only muft regret, that e'er I tried 

A theme fo little fuited to my pow'rs, 

And to the meafure of my lofty ftyle *. 

This Bard of Ceo 3, faid Philoxenus, 265 

Muft alfo be a fat* rite with the gods> 
Who twice have fav'd him from impending fate ; 
Once when he flept upon the fandy beach, 
And meant 'next day to crofs the foaming tide ; 
Admonifli'd by a dream he lingered there ; — 270 

• In the Greek Life of JEkhylus, prefixed to the Foulis' Edi- 
tion of that Poet, 1746, is the following mention of this conteft: 
Ej> ra ug rov$ iv M*ga$*M 'r&npttrmf tXfyiw, n<nn&u< £;,«"- 
w$«. to y«{ bityucf no\v tijj 9rtg* re <rv(**M$tf As*T*ror4$ (&• 
Tt%tt> $1X11. t*v Atr%vbotf, m% tyetftit, few «AAorg<*f* 
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The flap departed ; ftrait a ftorm arofe ; 
He faw the veflel fink before his eyes. 
And all the crew involv'd in briny death *. 

The fecond proof that he has friends in Heav'n 
Perhaps is ftronger 1UU. He had compos'd 275 

An Ode for Scopas, victor in the Games, 
In which, digreffing from his barren theme. 
Much of his verfe was in the praife employ 'd 
Of Caftor and of Pollux. Now he brings 
His Piece to Scopas, to deceive die price / 280 

Which had b£n promised ; for it muft be own'd 
His Mufe is but a mercenary jade : 
Twas he that taught her firft to fing for hire, 
And proftitute her praife for paltry gold f. 
When Scopas read it, he would only pay 285 

* This anecdote is to be found in Cicero, De Divinatione, and 
in Valerius Maximus, Lib. I. cap. 7. 

f This mercenary employment of his poetical talents is fuppofed 

to be glanced at by Pindar, in a famous pafiage of his fecond Ifih- 

mian Ode, v. 9 — 17. ' 

G iiij I 
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Half of the fum contra&ed ; for he faid 

But half belonged to him ; and, wkh a fneer, 

He bade the Poet feek the other half 

From Leda's foils. The Bard was fadly vex'd « 

Yet his refentment did not make him fcorn 290 

The banquet Scopas gave. There, in the midft 

Of wine and feafting, while the facial pow'r 

Of gaiety around the table reign'd, 

A flave^gpear'd, and to Simonidea 

Told, that two flately youths of beauteous form 395 

Required to fee him inftantly ;-— he went, 

But fcarcely did he quit the hall of joy, 

When the wall (hook, and, with a mighty craft, 

Buried the wtyole of the aflembled guefts 

With faithlefs Scopas, underneath the load; 306 

The yonths were vanim'd ; and the Poet law 

The kind intention of his heav'nly friends, 

Who amply had repaid the praife he gave * ! 

* Befides Cicero, Quintilian, and Valerius Maximus, who -all 
ha ye related this ftory, it is told in a very elegant manner by PJmb- 
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'Before I clofe his chapter, I mull add 
An anecdote which lately happened here 305 

Twixt him and Hicro ; into whofe head 
It fomehow came, from Cea's Bard, to afk 
A definition of the Deity. 
Simonides demanded one whole day 
To ruminate upon it, and obtain'd ; 310 

But when the morrow came, he told the king 
That two more days were requifite to dive 
Down to the bottom of fo deep a thought. 
The king was ftill compliant 5 but when thefe 
Two days were gone, the-queftion afk'd again* 315 

Then was it worfe than ever : ftrange to tell, 
Jour days he now demands. This, faid the Bard, 
A £ubje& is, on which the more I think 

-drus, and makes the xxivth Fable of his Fourth Book. Scopas is there 
faid to have only paid the third part of the fum agreed on ; but I 
have chofen, on the authority of Quintilian, to make him tathar 
sure liberal. 
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The more I am bewilder'd *. But I fee 

The fun has reach'd his height ; about which hour, 320 

The-Spe&acle commences : let us go, 

Left we be late. I would not for a world 

Lofe the firft fcene ; my Pindar's words divine ! 

He fpoke, and mov'd : nor did th' Athenian Bard 
Linger behind ; and foon they reach'd the place 325 
Of convocation ; ample, fpacious, vail ; 
But fill'd and crowded all ; — Great Hiero, 
In purple mantle dreft, was mounted high 
Upon a golden throne ; while, far below, 
Five chairs of ivory were on a ftage 330 

Confpicuous plac ? d, and rang'd in crefcent form ; 
There fat the Bards ; on either fide a pair ; 
The middle place was vacant ; which had once 
Been meant for Ibycus : but he, alas ! 
WJjas doom'd to ling no more. The hand of each, 335 

* This anecdote is recorded by Cicero ; and the Englifh reader 
will find it in the Sptftator, No. 531, where Dionyfius is by mif- 
take^put in place of Hiero* 
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Arm'd with a Lyre, appear'd ; unlefs the hand 

Of Cea's Bard, which held his fav'rite Lute. 

LA.nd now Philoxenus difpos'd his gueft 

In fuch a place, that he could hear and fee 

With all commodity : his chequer'd locks, 340 

His frefh old age, and venerable form, 

The people's notice drew ; and much they gaz'd 

Upon his bare, fmooth fcalp, from which the fun * 

Reflected (hone : nor did they know that there 

So much of Genius lay :— But now his hoft, 345 

Who could not long confine his a&ive tongue, 

{As Homer fays), within his hedge of teeth f, 

Broke forth again. Lo, yonder fits our king, 

Or rather tyrant, perch'd above our heads ; 

Supreme in pride, he overlooks us all, 350 

1 

! * The reafou for noticing this particularly, will be found by 
looking back to Picture V. 42. 

iliad IX. 409. 
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And deems himfelf the greateft perfon here *. \ 

Miftaken man ! hark in your ear, my friend, 

I would not give my Pindar's precious thumb. 

That thumb with which he ftrikes his matchlefs fhell, 

For all the royal frame. But now obferve, 355 

The Monarch of the Lyre has left his feat, 

Advancing forward, to bellow his feaft 

Of metaphors and mufic, fenfe and found. 

Mark, what a noble prefence ; what a grace 

DifplayM in ev'ry gefture. But, oh ! hum, 360 

And let us hear, what he has got to give. — 

STROPHE. 
The Prince that rules SicihVs ifle, 
Of ev'ry virtue crops the flow'r, 

* As the government of Syracufe had at this time but lately 
gaffed from a Republican form, it was natural that fome of theDc 
mocratic leaven mould (till be fermenting in many breafts* 
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And liftens with indulgent fmile 
To each new proof of Mufic's pow'r * : 365 

To him was this in ample meafure gfr'n. 
This faireft boon of partial Heav'n ; 
■ For thofe who are not lov'd by Jove, 
Each found that iflues from the Mufe's grove 
To them is difcord : from the voice they flee 370 
; O'er all the fpacious earth, and widely-rolling fea f . 

! ANTISTROPHE. 

No longer now Bellona roars* 
Along our fheep-beftudded land J ; 

• The opening of this ftanza is from the firft Olympic Ode ; 
18—23. 
f This fublime idea is from the firft Pythian; 

Ztvfy «rv£drr«j. /Stow 

T*9 TS XOU ITCTTOf KMT ttf* M{ UUC $ T6U 

SuciAm. Olymp. I. x> 
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Since to their native, Punic (bores, 

His arm repell'd the pirate band * : 375 

And now let Peace the fruits of wifdom bring, 

More precious than the flow'rs of fpring ; 

Be his the juft and lib'ral mind, 
Severe to Flatt'jy, but to Freedom kind ; 
Still let him cheer the heart by envy ftung, 380 

And worflup Truth alone, for ever fair and young -j-. 

EPODE. 

But now what wonders I behold ! : 

Clofe to the bafe of iEtna cold ! I 

For cold he is, and cloth'd in fnow, 
Though flames within for ever glow ! 3%$ 

Fair manfions from the dull arife, 
And almoft feem to mate the' ikies, 

And mock the world below : — 
But, oh ! may Deftiny's command 
Have fix'd thefe ample walls to (tend, 390 

• Pyth. 1. 150. 

f See the fame Ode, at v. 177. 
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So jollly to their founder dear * ; 
- Till the tir'd Sun defert his burning fphere, 
And ceafe, around the earth, to lead the bounteous year. 

While thus to Hiero the lofty Bard 
Gave, in his op'ning ftanza, nothing more 39$ 

Than praife before beftow'd ; no fmile illum'd 
The Monarch's face : and when the fecond too 
A repetition prov'd ; and that of blunt 
And honed counfel ; an impatient frown 
Darken'd his brow : — But when the Epode came, 4c* 
Pleas'd with the mention of hii fay' rite fcheme, 
He deign'd a gracious fmile* But Pindar now, 
Alike regardlefs of his fmile or frown, 
With eafy, carelefs air, refum'd his feat ; 
Theoxenus, his darling youth, there fat 405 

> Befide him on the ground ; into whofe ear 

• Pyth. 1. v. S9- 
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His kindnefs oft, in whifper*d founds, conveyVF 
Some fweet cffufion of his gentle mind. 
Now, on Stefichonu the general eye 
Impatient turnM : who, rifmg from hi€ place, 41a) 

With blind, but fearlefs foot, advane'd a few * . 
Uncertain ftepe ; then ftopt, and ftruck his lyre : 
Of Ganymede he fung ; whom eagle claws 
Snatch'd from the plains of Troy ; and bearing high 
Plac'd in the car of Jove : he ceafelefs wept 41 $ I 

His parents and his country left behind ; 
And all his hopes of empire. But the God, 
In winning accents, foon his fav'rite footh'd. 

I. 
Oh, wafte not thus, upon the thanklefs ground, 

Thofe precious pearls of thine, enchanting boy ; 420 
For Fate has now thy head with glory crown'd, 

And leads thee to the realms of endlefs joy. 

* Tt/ipA* «*&• Euripide** PhonuT*, 841. 
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n. 

No more fhalt thou confume thy dreary days 
In Earth's dark vales, and wiift'ry hills to roam ; 
A clime for ever warm with vernal rays, , 425 

-Shall henceforth be thy bright delicious home, 

III. 

There fliall thy fnowy feet delighted flide, 
With fmoothefl motion, down the Milky Way; 

And there thine iv'ry hands, with dauntlefs pride, 
With flaming funs, and fiery comets play. 430 

IV. 
-There fhalt thou ftand, where once young Hebe flood, 

And fill the rich unmingPd cup to me 4 
There fhalt thou banquet on ambrofial food 

Nine times more fweet than nectar of the Bee *. 

V. 

And there thy mouth, from Jove's purpureal lip, 435 
Thofe warm luxurious kifTes (hall receive, 

* 1/ZvKcg it Qnci rrp etpfytncti tcv fciXtrdg xxr tTrmtrt* 

Athenaus, Lib. II. 
H 



IT4 riCTUREB OF POETRY. 

Which all the frame in joys immortal dip, 

Ceafe then, enchanting youth ! oh, ceafe to grieVe f 

VI. 
The Boy look'd up in Jove's celeftial face, 
. And read fuch love and rapture in his fmile, 440 

That now his fire, and all the Phrygian race, 
Slipp'd from his mem'ry, like fallacious oil.— 

Soon as the Bard had clos'd his fplendid fong, 
Charm'd with its gorgeous hues, the common voice 
Gave loud acclaim ; and through the fpacious dome 445 
" A fecond Homer" was the gen'ral cry ! 
He now retiVd; and, though -in darkneft pent, 
Sate, and enjoy'd his fame. Then, all at once, 
A mournful look bent on the vacant feat 
For Ibycus defign'd. Above their heads, 4J0 

At that fame inftant, hov'ring in the air, 
Two cranes were feen ; who, with inceflant fcreams, 
And ftretching down their long and flender necks, 
Appear/d to threaten fome who fate below. 
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Two ftranger forms had plac'd themfelves bcfide 455 

The Hoft of JEfchylus ; and long before 

His notice drawn, by their uncomely mien, 

And wild and gloomy features. One of thefe 

( WhQft all his face a grin of horror wore ), 

J uft at that juncture, to his neighbour faid, 460 

" Look up, my friend, and fee the gefture ft range 

" Of Ibycus* avengers ; how they fcream, 

" And flap their ang'ry wings ;— perhaps the Gods 

u Will give them words to tell the bloody tale." 

This, though in whifper fpokc, yet met the ear 465 
r Of good Philoxenus ; — wkh rapid thought 

He wav'd his hand for foldiers to advance ; 

And, when they came, bade fcize thefe wretches both, 

And bear them inftantly before the king. 

Himfelf immediate follow'd ; and explained 470 

The ground of his fufpicion. — Hiero, 

With fterneft vifage, and with awful voice, . 

Charged on them both the murder of the Bard. 

While they, confus'd, and by their fears betray'd, , 
2 h ij 
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Confefs'd the whole ;— that they were robbers both ; 475 

And yefterday, within a foreft, met 

And murder'd Ibycus : that two fuch "birds 

Then pafiiag o'er their heads, the dying Bard 

Had pray'd, that thefe might his avengers be. 

A pray'r which by the Gods had been receiv'd 4^« 

^.nd marvelloufly granted *. Such a third 

For juft revenge had now inflam'd the crowd, 

That they would fcarce allow the wretched men 

To 'fcape their hands alive i— ftiort paufe of Fate ! 

Which only waited till to-morrow's dawn, 485 

That this gay feftival might not be flain'd 

With puniftiment and blood. And now, at laft, 

The tumult ceas'd again ; and all was calm ; 

While to his place Philoxenus returnjd 

• The whole of thefe circumftanccs relating to the death of 
Ibycus, and the detection of his murderers, are to be found both in 
Plutarch-and Suidas ; except the fliare which Philoxenus has in i*> 
who is entirely a creature of my own imagination/ 
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Befide his Attic -Friend ; and fate, well pleas'd, 490 
Exulting in the juftice he had done. 
- Bacchylides now rofe m r who fcarcely brook'd 
That this inquiry for the men of blood, 
Ev'n for fo fliort a fpace, fhould interpofe 
Between his eagernefs* and that applaufe 495 

Which he expected ; confident he flood, x 

And in a tone undaunted, thus began : — 

L 

When he, the youth, at whof€ command 
Three goddefles did naked Hand', 

On Ida's verdant fide 5 500 

The fair, perfidious fhcpherd boy, v 
Now, almoft to the walls of Troy,- 

•Had brought his Spartan bride. 

II. 
Upon thofe walls Caflandra flood, 

And thus, in accents wild and rude,. 505 

Her brother's deed revil'd : 

4 H "J 
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In evil hour doft thou return, 
Ordain'd thy father'* houfe to burn, 
Thy mother's firebrand child. 

III. 
The whole united ftrength of Greece .$io 

Will foon be here, to banifti Peace 

From this devoted Ihore ; 
No more to (how'r, with lib'ral hand, 

Her dews of fatnefs o*er the land ; 
Nor foothe our (lumbers more *. 515 

IV. 

What difmal fcenes of dire debate ; 
To fteeds and men what conftant fweat.; 

What numbers of the flain ! 
I fee the Virgin Pow'r of War 
Prepare her (hield, and yoke her car, 510 

And roufe her rage again ! 

* The general idea of this defcription of Peace is taken froa 
•ne of the Fragments of Bacchylides ; but fcarcely any of the par* 
ticular images. 
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V. 

fleet Telamon {hall urge the chafe ; 
Ulyffes, ruin of thy race, 

And Pylian Neftor fage ; 
Forgetful of thy vaunts* when here, 5 1$ 

As from the wolf efcapea the deer, 

So thou Tydides' rage. 

VI. 
In vain, of Venus' favour proud, 
You comb your locks, and chant aloud 

Your loofe, unmanly ftrain : 530 

The day mall come, expos'd and bare, 
When thou with thy adiuVrous hair 
J Shalt fweep the. dufty plain *. 

* Few of my readers will need to be informed, that this Piece 
is imitated from Horace's M Paflor cum traheret per freta navi- 
•* bos ;*' which is faid to bo itfelf an imitation of an Ode of Bac- 
chylides; in which Caffandra performed the fame prophetic part/ 
which the Roman poet has affigned to Nereus. I have taken fonie 
liberty with the arrangement of Horace, in order to give greater 
force to the coacluuon. 

-, * ui i 
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Such was the portion of the tuneful feaft 
Bacchylidcs beftow'd? and, though th* applaufe 53J > 
Was loud and long that follow'd, yet to him 
It did not feem enough ; fo great his thirft, 
And avarice of praife- In this applaufe,. 
Ev'n of an envious rival, heartily 

The genVous Pindar join'd : not fo the Hoft J40 

Of ^Ifchylus ; to whom the fweeteft fong 
From Pindar's bafe detractor, harm appeal d. 

And now, at laft, uprofe Simonides, 
With whom it refted to conclude the dayl 
No outward grace augmented the effeft 54*5 

Of his performance r many a wrinkle now 
Deform'd that face which never had been fair. * 
But what of that ? his talents foon produe'd 
Oblivion of his features, while his hand 
Touch'd the foft Lute, and Danae was his theme ; 550 
Whom Jove, defcending in a fhow'r of gold, 
A Mother made ; and whom her ruthlefs (ire 
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Shut with her infant in a {lender cheft, 
And call upon the mercy of the deep. 

£ 

When on the Ark, of texture frail,- 555 

The furious winds began to blow ; 
And, fwellM by the tempeftuous gale, 

The rough waves threaten'd from below. 

II. 
Each moment farther off from land, 

Upon her Pe^eus* infant head,. ^ 560 

She fondly laid her trembling hand, 

And thus the weeping vi&im faid r 

III. 
What pangs, my child, do I endure,. 

While thou, within this dreary cell, 
^ Where darknefs reigns, canft fleep fecurc, 565 

Unconfcious, as if all were well ? 
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IV. 

Wrapt in thy purpk mantle round, > I 

Thou doft not heed the darning brine ; 
Thou doft not heed the tempeft's found, 

Nor doft thou hear thcfe fighs of mine. 57* 

V. 

If thou, like me, this fate fevere 

Couldft feel, fweet ftranger yet to care ; 
I'd bid thee lend thy little ear, 

And in a mother's forrow (hare. 

VI. 

But no ; I'll bid thee' fleep, my child ) 57J 

And fleep I'll bid the roaring deep ; 
And, oh ! that all my terrors wild, 

And all my woe, might alfo fleep** 

* This beantifol Fragment, which is preferred by Dfanyfias«f 
Halicarnaffus, is quoted in the Adventurer, No* &p> and comment* 
ed on with great tafte by Dr. Warton. 
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By thefe pathetic ftrains,,the eyes of all 
(That heard were drowriM in tears,: and' now they deem'd 
{Their paftime at an end ;-and rofe to go: 581 

(When, throwing by his Lute, Simonides' 
n Pipe immediate from l\is boibm took, ,•.„-* 

And blew a fprightly meafure ; then, whilft aU 
Wert loft in wonder, thus again began : 585 

When Jove at firfca Sex defignM, 
The Curfe or Bleffing of Mankind, 
from Animals of various hue, 
And various fhape their Souls he drew. 

The firft, created from the Sow, 590 

A Slattern is, wemuft allow $ 
Her houfe and clothes are feldom clean; 
And either mould be fclddm feen. 

1 

The next was ftom the Fox deriv'd, 

Whom he who wed* is finely wivM ; - S9S 
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For flie muft always (how her fkill 
Oo ev'ry point, both good and SL 

Species the third, the Maker chofe 
Of Canine temper to compofe ; 
Their clam'rous tongues they never hold, fa 

But, like true Dogs, ftill bark and fcold. 

The Earth fupplied another kind,. 
Whom dull and lazy ftill we find ; 
To eat and deep their fole defire, 
Or fit and {lumber o'er the fire. t fc* 

The fifth, which ifiRie from the Sea, 
Of variable temper be ; 
Now can their ( fmiles all hearts engage ; 
Now all is tempeft, ftorm, and" rage. 

The drudging Afs the fixth fupplied, Cio 

Who, if their hufbands beat their hide, 
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toil, and moil, and anfwer call, 
Fet are but flupid after *1L 

A feventh fort the Cat xlifplay ,; 
Iverfe to love and kudnefd they ; 6l£ 

p craft, and dirty tricks they deal, . 

Ind ev'fl St times are apft to ileal. 



To form an eighth the Mare appears ; 

uch Wives are .but expenfive dears ; 
Hicir oidy pride, and only care, 62a 

ft bathe, perfume, and deck their hair, 
in debt they plunge their hufbands deep, 
fhefrt only for a Prince to keep. 

The ninth, which from the Ape, he drew, 
Are ugly, and ill-natur'd too ; Qi$ 

ln good who ne'er their thoughts employ, 
«t' find in mifchief all their joy. 
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The tenth was borrowed from the Bee ; 
Who her obtains, how happy he* ! 
For (he with love will his repay, 
And fwell his ftores from day to day. 
In wanton talk no time (he fpends ; 
Nor ear to idle ftories lends. 
In fhort, the man of her poffeft 
May be pronounc^ completely bleft *: 63 d 

This fmart, fatiric fong, was relifliM much, , 
And was accompanied, through all its courfe, j 

.By fmiles and nods ; but never was there heard 
Such thunders of applaufe as when it clos'd — " 
For all that we receive beyond our hopes f, 640] 

• * I know not whether 1 ought in policy to put the reader in 
mind of the elegant tranflation of this earlieft Satire on Women,! 
to be found in the Spe&ator, No. 209* as my own metrical imita- 
tion will, I am afraid, fuffer much in the comparifon even with a 
profe verfion by Addifon. 

f I have taken the liberty of fuppofing, that this Piece was the 
firft, and perhaps the only attempt which Simonidcs made in the 
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Acquires a double charm. Bui none was pleas'd, 

More than PhUoxenus. " Upon my life 

f This Bard of Ceos has a noble wit ; 

f And I (hall henceforth think of him with more 

* Refpedfc and honour for his comic vein. 645 

u But come, my Man of Athens, let us rife, 

M That I may lead you to where Pindar fits, 

f And bring you to be friends." He faid, and rofe ; 

And JEfchylus delay M not to embrace 

The welcome offer. Now they were advane'd 650 

Within a few fhort paces of the fpot 

Which they defign'd to reach : and Pindar rofe 

As if to meet them ; but immediately 

fikgget'd, an d backward fell into the arms 

Of his Theoxenus, and there expir'd * 655 

Comic ftyle ; and this fuppofition receives fome countenance from 
the ancient Critics, who always fpeak of him as chiefly excelling 
in the Pathetic line. 

* In the Death of Pindar, the cataftrophe of my Piece, I have 
followed exactly the traditionary accounts which are given in the 
Lives of that Poet. 
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Without a fingle groan. Surprifc immenfe, 

Horror and grief, the whole affembly feiz'd ; 

But more of grief than horror .; for the form 

Of Death was lovely here * : it feem'd to fmile, 

Nor changed one feature of his manly face. 66to 

But who, Pbiloxenus, can e'er defcribe 

Thy boundlefs forrow ! O'er his tuneful Friend 

How long he hung, and pour'd his wailings loud ; 

Until at length it darted through his mind 

^hat this was but th' effect of Pindar's pray'r ; 665 

Which fomething footh'd his grie£ This then, he cried, 

Is but the granting of thy own rcqueft. 

This is the blefling which Apollo faid 

Should on this day be thine. And lure it is — 

It is a blefling. Now thou fhalt not wade 67^ 

Thy Melodies on cold and thanklefs ears ; 

But, far remov'd from thofe whofe fpite eflay'd 

To hurt thee ; feated in celeftial bow'rs, 

«# Morte bella.parea ncl fuo bel vifo. 

Petrarca Trionfo della Morte^Cap. I. in fine ■ 
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Thy Lyre (hall now enchant the affembled Gods ; 
Fit audience for fuch fong. I will no more 675 

For thy departure weep ; r but many a tear ' 
Muft ftill bewail my own peculiar lofs. 

But, though immers'd in grief, Philoxenus 
Did not forget the duty which he owM 
To his Athenian Friend. Him to the King 680 

He inftant led ; reveaPd his mighty name ; 
And told the caufe which had induc'd him here 
To feek protedfon 5 nor did he forget 
To mention nis defign to celebrate 
His infant Colony, by writing foon 685 

A Drama, to be call'd by Etna's name* 

The King with rapture heard, and took his hand, 
And gave him one of thofe enchanting fmiles 
That promtfc much : protection, friendfliip, fame, . 
And all but Independence. In this new 696 

Unlook'd for acquisition, his light mind 
Soon loft all memory of Pindar's fate j. 

I 
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Whofe pallid corfe was borne away, and kept 
For fplendid fun'ral rites fome future day. 

And now the crowd difpers'd ; and iEfchylus 695 
Home with his Hoft return'd. Much did he grieve 
That all the friendly intercourfe he hop*d ' 

To hold with Piri3ar, was at once cut off 
By his untimely fate : yet he rejoicM 
Himfelf had here a royal Patron found ; 700 

And thence, for many a folitary day, 
With ftudious ardour at his JEtna toiPd, 



PICTURE VIII. 

TREATMENT OF THE ATHENIAN CAPTIVES IN 

SICILr, AND OTHER HONOURS PAID TO 

POETRT. 

JPiu trovarono tra lc lor Favolc i Poeti, che molti Ricchi tra 
lor tefori. 

»GCCACCI#. 



"mall, I confefs, is now the honour paid 
i To facred Song ; and cruel the neglect 
Which Genius meets in this degenerate age 
Of feLfifh maxims, and inglorious aims 
Of pride and folly, vanity and vice ; 
When Love and Friendmip are romantic deem'd, 
And Truth and Virtue dare no more appear 
4 l 3 ■ 
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Nor in the words nor in the deeds of men. 

But widely different was the Mufe's fate, 

And many fplendid triumphs once were hers, 10 

In thofe divine, and more than golden days, 

By far the faireft in the roll of Time ; 

When patriot Virtue, and heroic Zeal, 

The moral wifdom of the ftudious Sage, 1 

And each enchanting, amiable form 15 

Of Grace and Beauty, all at once appear'd 1 

In ancient Greece, the nurfe of Arts divine ! 

Fann'd by the frefli, invigorating gale, J 

Which facred Liberty fpontaneous breathes ; j 

And kindly cherifli'd by the potent fun 20 I 

Of public Favour, and of public Praife. ; 

Thefe faireft flowers of intellectual bloom I 

Diffus'd a pow'rful odour, which, in fpite 

Of intervening ages, ftill retains 

The matchlefs fweetnefs of its firft perfume. 25 

With what propitious eye, oh, Maid divine ! 

The noble fons of Glory then beheld 
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Thy now-neglected charms ! how often then 

The words of nations, and the deeds. of kings, 

Gaye proofs flluftrious of the high efteem jo 

In which their better judgment held thy name ? 

PUc*d on the margin of the ftorray fea f 
That roars around SicihVs fertile ifle, 
Lo ! there delightful Syracufe appears, 
Which, by his valour favM, yon haughty Chief *, 35 
(Whofe mantle coarfe, and long, negle&ed hair, 
The rude, unpolifti'd manners, ftrongly mark 
Of Sparta's harm; unamiable fons), 
Prepares to enter, with his laurePd troops, 
Rcturn'd in triumph from the clofe purfuit 40 

Of that Athenian hoft, which long had fill'd 
The war-encircled city, with difmay. 
Slow in the rear, the Attic captives march, 
With ftep« relu&ant, and reverted arms : 
Before the reft the lucklefs leaders walk f, 45 

* Gylippfcs. 

f Nicias and Dcmofthcncs, 

I hi 
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Whofe virtues merited a milder fate : 

Too late they wiih their firmnefs had been more ; 

Too late regret, that their unfteady mind 

To glorious death preferred ignoble chains, 

And tamely fold their freedom to the foe. . : 50 

But now the icquel mark :— Couldft thou believe 

That haughty Syracufe, with conqueft crown'd, 

Her juft refentment ever mould forget ; 

Or word of comfort deign, or gentle deed, 

To thofe invaders, whofe ambition fought $5 

To lay her towering glories in the duft, 

And make her crowded ftreets a defart wafte, 

Her matrons widows, and her children flaves ; 

But faithful Truth declares (however ftrange* 

The fac\ appear), that, while the leaders feB dm 

Unpitied victims to the public rage, 

* £nu 3i tuu it Evpiriinp ir»$nr*f fi ttXtrrct ym% (#j 
ictxt) T6»t tmg EAAqrw t*&tirxv ttvrcv r*f fi^vrwt it vtft 

Z/gfAw, &c. 

.Plutarch in Vita Nic'x. 
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, And thofe of lower rank were doomM to bear 

J -Eternal toil in fubterranean caves, 

1 All thofe who, favoured by the pow'rs off Tafte, 

I To their attentive mafters could recite < 6 c 

( 
The moral verfes of the Tragic Sage * $ 

I Whofe birth the fame victorious day beheld ; 

1 That faw the Perfian Tyrant's fhameful flight, 

' . And facred libetry to Greece reftor'd : 

From toil exempted thofe diftinguifiVd few 70 

: Each mark of favour met ; and, foon rcleas'd, 

Return'd exulting to their native more : 
, So much they prized the fweet, pathetic Bard, 
» And fuch their value for his weeping fong. 
I Nor lcfs illuftrious was th* example giv'n 75 

By Philip's warlike Son ; when, much p'rovok'd. 

His- fatal rage chaftis'd rebellious Thebes, 

And gave to ruin -all her walls contained : 

At his command the high-uplifted arm 

• Euripides wa§ born on the day of the Battle of Salamis. 

I iiij 
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Of dire deftru&ion there fufpended hung ; So 1 

And fparM the manfion, vifited by Gods, 
Beneath whofe facred roof, in former days, 
Dwelt the great Matter of th* JEolian Lyre *. 

Nor can the annals of more recent times 
No proofs afford, on .which this caufe may (land. 85 

Did not the Father of the Chriftian world, 
The Medicean Pontiff; he whofe Court f, 
Polite and brilliant, was the fair abode 
Of ev'ry elegant, enchanting art : 

Did not his fov'reign will aloud proclaim, 90 

(Ere yet fo many realms his pow'r difown'd), 
That thofe henceforth mould Heretics be deem'd, 
And ev'ry Chriftian privilege forego, 
Whofe daring judgment mould prefume to blame 
The wild, the pleafing labyrinth of fong, 95 

• This anecdote of Alexander the Great fparing the houfc of 
Pindar is recorded both by Arrian and Pliny, ' 
t Leo X, 
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Through which the carelefs Arlofto leads * 
Our fteps bewilder'd, by the pow'rful charm 
Of fcenes attractive, and of artftd eafe f . 
! Did not the Son of Albion's martyr'd King, 
When to his regal feat at length recallM ; loo 

[When filial love, and royal juftice doom'd 
( The dire contrivers of his father's fate, 
.Without diftin&ion, for their crime to die : 
Did not his mercy fpare the facrcd head J 
Of Eden's blind and venerable Bard, 105 

Whofe ftrength of fancy, and fuperior art, 
I Command our wonder, and extort our praife : 
Though well he knew, that, by miftaken zeal 

• Hoole, the tranflator of Arioflp, calls in queftion, with fome 

reafon, in his Life of that Poet, the exiftence of this curious, crki- 

: cal Bull. It is hoped, however, that (he circumflance having been 

repeated by fo many writers renders its credibility fufficicnt for the 

purpofes of poetry, 

| Le negligenze fue fono artifici. Taffo. 

\ That Milton was not forgotten, but fpared, is proved by Dr. 
Johnfon in his Life of that Poet. 
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For fancied liberty, the Bard mifled : ^ 

His fervid eloquence had oft employ'd ii4J 

To wound the mem'ry of the murdered prince 5 \ 

And juftify to men, by fpecious art, | 

The vile ufurpef *s arbitrary deeds. ^ * 

But why proceed, examples to produce ? f 

Thofe I have mention 'd will fuffice to mow, ri |£ 

Beyond a doubt, that, from the firft of time, 
In ev'ry nation, and In «v'ry age, 
The Mufe was honour'd, and her pow^r confcft. 

But grant that all againft her faid were true, 
That nought of brilliant, or of fplendid' life, ricv 

Her fober Vot'ries could expeft to know : 
Grant that the fmile rif favour never checrMj j 

The Poet's toil, nor laurel decked his brow : 
Grant that the finger of admiring Fame 
DiftinguifhM talents never pointed out; ~I2£ 

That .facred Genius ftill were doom'd to lead 
The creeping filence of his humble days 
♦Remote from notice, in the nutty vale 
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Et)F dull Obfcurity's Cimmerian Ifle $ 
Would thcfe conceffions all her pow'r dilarm, 13a 

nought of love attractive leave behind ? 
8 not her favour an intrirific charm 
nd the influence of external things ; 
(Which, like the facred peace that Virtue gives. 
Is placed fuperior to the reach of fate ; ^X 

[And cheers alike the cottage and the court ? 
Say, can the Rich, in all his hoarded wealtfi, 
rThe Gay in pleafure, or the Proud in pomp, 
A tranfport feel, which will in force compare 
[With that.fenfation ftrong of keen delight, 140- 

'Which plaftic fouls, and they alone can know, 
PWhat time the fierce expanding bofom glows 
With fudden ray of more than human thought, 
Darted impetuous from the holy feats 
Of Infpiration, on the lightening Y wing, - 145 

And caught with ardour by the rapid mind ! 
. Say, will the banquet Luxury provides, 
\?£he voice of Mufic, or. the fprightly Dance, t 
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The laugh by focial Merriment infpirM, 

Or even the fmfle of Love, a pleafure yield- 150 \ 

In fweetnefs equal to the mental joy 

Which plays unmixt around the heart of Tafte, 

When from the gardens of eternal bloom, 

Where Fancy fcatters buds of ev'ry hue, 

Difcernment nice fele&s the faireft flow'rs, iff 

To weave the garland of unfading praife ? 

Thefe the purfuits, which ever will fupply 

To youth or age, the prifon or the throne, 

Without external aid, a facred, pure, 

Perpetual ftream of elegant delight, v 160 

Whofe fource unfailing in itfelf is found, 

Nor drawn precarious from a foreign fpring 5— 

Thefe are the pleafures Riches cannot buy, 

Which more than balance all the (hocks fevere ; 

Which fouls, of feelings exquifitely fine, 165 

Muft oft, unpitied, be condemned to meet, 

In daily commerce with a vulgar; world, 
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Of fordid maxims, and of narrow views, 
Nor fir'd by Virtue, nor by Tafte refin'd. 

To thefe divine, ineftimable gifts, ' ' 170 

Be added now the glorious hope of Fame ; 
And where the fpirit of fo grofs a mould, 
As long the bright temptation could refift, 
Nor inftant rum to fjize the proffer'd good i— 
Oh, how unworthy of a Poet's name iye. 

•Were he, whofe heart one moment could delay 
To call his own the darkeft thread of life, 
Which envious Fate for Genius ever fpun :— 
If Heav'n would kindle, in his favourM breaft 
The fame immortal ftrength of facred fire, 1 80 

And promife that the voice of equal praife 
O'er all the poliuVd world his name mould bear, 
And fend it down to ev'ry future age *. 

• Cujus non fugio mortem, fi famam adfequar. Phxdrufc 
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PICTURE IX. 

A DAT IN ATHENS. 

The Age will never again return, when a Pericles, after walk- 
ing with Pla*to in a portico built by Phidias, and painted by ApeL* 
lee, might repair to hear a pleading of Demofthenes, or a tragedy 
of Sophocles. 

j« warton, 



X* orth from th* Egean deep, with new fuppliet 

Of light and heat, the radiant Titan came ; 

And (hook his glitt'ring locks ; and fcatter'd wide 

The purple fplendour from his op'ning eyes 

O'er all the Grecian hills. — Thofe op'ning eyes 5 

With moil complacence dwelt upon the top 

Of Attic Sunium j for he there beheld, 
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Awaiting, and yet dreading his approach, 

A youth* whom ev'ry Science, ev*ry Mufe, 

And ev'ry Virtue, hallow' d for their own ; to 

Whom Eloquence proclaimed her darling child, 

By fending on his mouth a fwarm of Bees 

WhUft in the cradle yet he carelefs lay, 

To leave upon his lips their dulcet ftore * ;— 

His name was Plato : long before the dawn 15 

Had he afcended Sumum's rocky height, 

And wander' d reftlefs there : his eager eye,. 

His hurried ftep> and his inconftant cheek, 

That from the rofe ftul varied to the fnow, 

Betray'd the agitation of his mind, 20 

How different from his ufual placid look, 

And ufual even gracefulnefs of gait, >- 

* The unlearned reader muft not accufe me of want of invention, 
for repeating here the fame circumftance which was related of 
Pindar in Pi&urc VII. (178). I am here no Inventor, but merely 
a faithful Recorder of a tradition which was current with regard 
both to Plato and Pindar. 
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Thcfc fymptoms were. Some fecrct fenfe of wrong: 

Appcar'd to move him deeply ; and, at times. 

Without his will, to raife his clenched hand, *$ 1 

To meet his frowning forehead. Long he thus \ 

I 

Indulg'd his humour ; but at laft began 
Backward to Athens to direct his feet y. 
And, quick defcending, reach'd the neareft gate 
That open'd to the city. Ent'ring there 30 

He fudden (aw a dear and faithful Friend, 
Hluftrious Xenophon I from Afia's plains * j 

Who was but then leturn'd ; where he had done- 
Immortal deeds ; and from the fatal field 
Where youthful Cyrus fell, had led along 35 

Ten thoufand Greeks, through all the num'rous foes 

• 1 have fixed upon this 'point of time as the mod ftriking- in 
the hiftory of Xenophon ; but I mud be excufed if any of the other 
incidents brought into the piece do not exactly tally with this 
date. Too ftrid an obfervance of chronology would deflroy en 
tirely that liberty which has been always confidered as the privi 
lege of Poetry. 
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[That barr'd their way ; and through the various form* 
Of hardfhip and of danger, which afiail'd 
[Their tedious march, until he brought them back 
I In fafety and in triumph home to Greece. 40 

I With impulfe quick into each other*3 arms 
1 The Friends delighted ran 5 by many a tie 
[Together join'd ; by fympathy of tafte 
i For what was Fair ; by fympathy of foul, 
Which led them both to ftudy what was Good; 45* 

But, more than either, by that common love 
They bore to Socrates ; by whom they were, 
Of all his pupils, priz'd and favour'd moft. 
Welcome, my Friend, to Athens an£ to me, 
(Plato exclaim'd, and for a moment dropt 5#« 

The imafk of fadnefs from his bright'ning face) r 
Welcome again, from danger and alarm, 
Though full of glory, to this fair retreat, 
Where Freedom dwells, to philofophic bow'rs, 
To Science, and the Mufe — but no— excufe 55 

My erring tongue.*— Nona ever from this day. 
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.The Mufc and Science mould together name. 

She pow is loft ; and pro&itutes her pow'rs » 

To bafeft purpofes. From Xenophon, 

With equal warmth, congratulation came : 60 

Then thus : But whence, my Friend, that fallen cloud 

That lours upon thy brow ? and whence this rage. 

So new to thee againft immortal Song ? 

But, more than all, inform me of the health 

Of our unequaH'd Mailer,; for thy face 6t 

Augurs not well for him, or for ourfelves? 

Plato then fpoke again :. His health is fuch 

As temperance fecures him ; but, alas 1 

You are return'd to witnefe the difgrace 

Of him and Athens. He, that vile Buffoon, 70 

Whom Rhodes has fent us, Ariftophanes, 

Intends, this very day, to blaft his fame ; 

To hold him up to public ridicule, 

And quite eclipfe his glory, with thofe Clouds 

(For fuch the Drama's name) which he, this day, 75 

Has pronuYd to the ftage. From eldeft time 
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Still have thefe bold, audacious Poets been 
i Corrupters of the world *. With Homer's felf 
; The practice firft began ; whofe daring Mufe 

IBlafphem'd the Gods, and even Jove himfelf 80 

With her uncomely fictions : all the tribe 
In after aged have gone on to fport 
With things divine ; and now this ribald flave 

1 Will pour his venom on the facred head 

' Of him who almoil mates the Gods themfelves 85 

i In wifdom and in virtue. Oh, my Friend, 

J If thou haft ever, in the carelefs days 

1 Of youth, been led by Love or Idlenefs, 

1 In Folly's hour, to court the dangerous Mufe ; 

• Now do, as I have done ; and ev'ry line 90 

J Deliver to the flames f . But what avails 

I * This philosopher's condemnation of Homer, on account of the 
■ liberties he takes with the Gods, and his cenfare of Poets in gene- 
ral, is well knows. 

f Plato in his youth was addicted to Poetry ; and the anecdote 
of his burning thefe juvenile pieces, is here afligned, with fome 
probability, to the period of his indignation againft Ariftophancs. 
2 K ij / 
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So poor a {Sacrifice, to feve the feme 

Of Socrates from ruin ? Oh, that I 

Could now obtain, but for a Jingle day, 

Defpotic rule in Athens ; then this wreteft 9 y 

With all his brother Bards, mould quit theYplace 

Their prefen.ee thus pollutes ; and I would make 

A fblemn Law for ev'ry future age *, \ 

Forbidding their return.. From Xenophon 

'This angry declaration fbre'd a (mile. tea 

With this reply : I did not think* my friend, 

It fuited with your tenets, to defirc 

Defpotic power, tho' for the beft of ends : 

Befides, you have forgotten, power fo brief 

Would foon be fuperfeded*: then your Law tof 

Might voted be oppreflive, and unjuft, 

And ev'ry Poet to his home recalled. 

But tell me, what effeft has this produced 

• It is obvious that this declaration alludes to hi* bantlhmem of 
all Poets from his theoretical Republic 
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I 

! Upon our Mafter ? I9 he much difturb'd 

I With this approaching infult ? Not at all, I rD 

(Said Plato ; on whofc cheek the mild rebuke • 
Of Xenophon had kindled up a blufh, 
And brought him fomewhat to his reafon back. ) 
He feems to view the whole with carelefs eye, 
And fpeaks of it with apathy and eafe : 115 

Jfay, what is ftranger ftill, he ev'n appears 
Determin'd to be there :. and thus to give 
His approbation to his own difgrace. 
What think you now ? I think, faid Xenophon, 
So far as I can guefs, he judges well, 11$ 

And fees the matter in a proper light. 
Whatever be the caufe of this attack, 
The lefs that Socrates appears to feel, 
The lefsTvill be its power. But I would fain 
Fiad out fome lefs malignant motive here, . it§ 

Than that which you affign — I cannot think 
This Comic Bard fo wholly void of fenfe, 
As well as virtue, to fuppofe that all 

2 k iy 
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His keeneft darts could pierce that folid fhield 

Of Innocence which covers Socrates 130 

From all affault. Perhaps he only means 

To raife a laugh for once at the expence 

Of one,, who is fo well, fo widely known,— 

And here I muft confefs, that my efteem 

For this fame Poet has fteen much mcreas'd 135 

By what the Satrap Tiflaphernes faid, 

When vifiting our camp to treat of peace $ 

Of that infidious peace, which ended foon 

In poor Clearchus' fate *, and that of four 

•Brave Grecian Leaders more.— I heard him then 140 

Declare, his Perfian Mafter, the Great King, 

Was wont to fay, he fear'd our Athens more 

Than all the reft of Greece ; on this account 

That ftill her faults and errors were expo&'d, 

And oft reformM by this fagacious Bard + : — 141 

* See, for this whole tranfa&ion, the Second Book of Xeoo- 
phon's Expedition of Cyrus. 

f This compliment to the wifdom of Ariftophanes was a&ualty 
paid by one of Che kings of Perfia. 
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Nay, now I recollect, in proper time, 

In what high terms yourfelf was wont to fpeak 

Of him whom now ,you (corn : affirming then, 

The Graces, feekung for a conftant home, 

Fix'd on the breaft of Ariftophanes *. 150 

And I have heard you add, that any prince, 

In foreign lands, who mould defire to .know 

Our Attic manners, and our Attic ftyle, 

Could nowhere a preceptor, meet fo fit 

As Ariftophanes f . But Tiira to leave, 1 5 5 

Were you poffeft of that unbounded pow'r 

For which you feem to figh ; would you, among 

Thofe Bards you gave to baniflnnent', include 

Euripides* whofe almoft ev'ry verfe 

Contains a moral precept— whom you know 160 

• The thought here is taken from the famous Epigram which 
Plato is fa id to have written in commendation of this Poet. 

• It was to Dionyfius, the Sicilian Tyrant, that Plato is report- 
ed to have made this declaration, upon fending him a copy of thefe 
Comedies. 

K iiij 
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Our Matter Socrates fo much cfteems, 

That be is feldom abfent, when aught new. 

By him is offerM to the Tragic ftage ? 

But tell me, how does that poetic Sage 

At prefent fare ? and what of novelty 165 

,Has he of late produced ? Plato to this — 

In him I own, my Friend, that you have namM 

One whom I fhould regret I could not fpare 

Amid the gen'ral doom. He ftfll goes on 

To be a fav'rite here ; at leaft with all . vp 

His male fpe&ators ; for the female part 

He does not wifh to pleafe. This very night 

A Novelty of his will be difplay'd, 

Built on the ftory of Hippolytus ; 

And I mould hope that its pathetic charms . xyj 

Will gain fo much applaufe, that it may fweep 

Thefe Clouds accurfed from the public mind. 

Converting thus, the philofophic youths 
Were now approaching, to the humble roof 
That fcreenM their Mailer from th* inclement iky, 1.80 
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ich for himfclf he built ; and wifliM, though final], 
^That he could fill it all with real. Friends **— 
But other founds than thofe of friendly words 
Now uTaed. thence ; the founds. of bitter wrath, 
And fcorn, and harfh rebuke ; which all proclaimed 185 
The prefence of Xantippe, noted Scold— 
.By whofe connubial care, inconftant ufe, 
"Was kept the meekncfs of the patient Sage, 
On hearing this, his Pupils did not chide 
To truft themfelves within. — One of the two igt> 

-Had often brav'd the fhouts of enemies, 
lAnd tumult of the battle ; but from this 
Wo courage gain'd to meet this fiercer fee* 
A termagant in fury. At the door' 
Young Plato flood, and calTd his matter fortn ; 19$ 
, Who inftantly appeared ; glad to efcape, 
JEv*n for a little while, domeftic ftrife. 
But, oh ! how much that gladnefs was increased 



* This anecdote is turned into a fable by Phadrus, Lib. I1W 
Fib. 9. 
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When Xenophon he faw : that youth fo lov'd, j 

And abfent now fo long. With eager grafp, 2W 

He feiz'd his hand, and thus his joy difplayM : 

My Xcnophon again, my Hero here ! 

Whofe youthful courage, with the caution join'd 

Of age, has brought ten thoufand precious lives 

Back to their native Greece ; but none of all 20J 

Thofe many lives fo precious as his own.— • 

Oh ! how do I rejoice, in fafety thus 

Him to behold, whom my defponding thoughts 

Of late have oft prefented, captive made 

By fome Barbanan Satrap ;; or cut off IW 

Without remorfe by rude and favage hands, \ 

Unconfcious of the worth of him they flew ! 

At fuch a panegyric, from the. mouth 

Of one, who could himfelf fo wifely. bear, 

And judge fo well of others ; Pleafure's blufti 2 

Suffus'd the cheek of Xenophon ; who thus, 

In grateful phrafe, his ready anfwer made : 

Oh, Socrates ! couldft thou but omly guefs 
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What rapture this infpires. Not all the praife 
tenave receiv'd from others, e'er could charm 220 

Or fatisfy my mind like this from thee, 

Who never praife in vain. Nor, amid all 

The pleaQng hopes that waited my return 

To this my native city, was there one 

That wore fo bright a fmile, as that dear hope, 225 

Again to throw me at my Matter's feet, 

And liften to the wifdom of his tongue. 

But I, it Teems, have come in evil hour, 

To hear hi6 name profan'd, and fee the fruit 
• Of long, laborious years, fpent in the fearch 230 

Of Truth and Virtue, blafted by the breath 

Of Comic infolence. At this the Sage 

Superior fmil'd. Let not my friend, he faid, 

With idle fears like thefe, the pleafure four 

Of this our meeting. I can well believe 235 

Thefe Clouds will bring ho ftorm, that are but filled * 

* Thofe who are acquainted with the fondnefs of the ancients 
for alluding to, and turning to fome account, the original mctfiings 
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With vapour, or with wind, and o'er our heads , 

Will quickly pafs. Our ardent Plato here, ] 
Whofc fancy often (hoots beyond the mark, 

Makes much of little, and would fain perfuadc 24* 



That this one fatal day would overturn 

The fabric of my Fame. But I mould hope, 

That fabric firmer fix'd, than to give way 

Before the making of fo flight a gale. — 

But come, my Friends ; let us, in hafte, proceed, 24J 

Till we the Portico of Pallas reach ; 

In which, befides my ordinary band 

Of pupils, I expect to-day to find 

One who has long been abfent from that fchooL 

Young Alcibiades was to be there 250 

An hour ere noon 5 whofe overweening pride, ' 

And bold ambition, which already deems 

.No height above his reach, requires a check ; 

And mall receive it top, or I miftakc. 

X>1 proper names, will not think that I have carried too far my ap- 
plication of the title of this Drama* 
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And now, fliort fpace elapt'd* the Porch appeared ; 
Itat hallow *d fabric, which had often heard 256 

Ihe fage Socratic voice, in founds divine, 
Kfeourfe of Moral Good. It bid been rearM 
h flcilful Phidias ; and the walls within 

ty Polygnotus painted, gave difplay 26a 

If his canfummate art ; and to the view 

Wented all the Marathonian Chiefs, 
land, at their head, the great Miltiades *.— 
Itere many a youth was waiting the approach 
Df Wifdom's Teacher ; and above them all 265 

fowr'd Alcibiades, of beauteous form 
fad faultlefs face ; fave that unfocial pride 
ite on his brow, forbidding all approach ;— 
t fuch was Xenophon ; of temper mild, 
And manners gentle, affable, and free 1 2 70 

Around him now the young aJTembly came 
And loudly welcom'd his arrival there ;— 

• I am obliged to Cornelius Nepot, in his Life of Miltiades* 
€sp. VI. for the account 1 have given of this £unous portico* 
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Then Socrates led Alcibiades 

Into the midft, whilft jail the other* flood 

In mute attention to the conference 2f 

That pafs'd between them. Long that conf 'rence was, 

And many a point, which at the firft appeared 

Clear as the light, was render'd clearer ftill 

By logical dedu&ion : till at laft 

The wily Sage, by many an artful round i%9 

Of artlefs-feeming queftions, brought the Son 

Of Clinias to confefs, that he was void 

Of ell that knowledge which befits the man • 

Who aims at pow'r ; as he could neither fay 

He found that knowledge for himfelf, nor tell 2$$ 

From whofe inftru&ions he the light receiv'd *. 

Thus mortified and fham'd, the noble youth 
Lower'd his lofty creft ; and now, that all 

* I have here attempted a flight (ketch of the Dialogue of Pla- 
to, entitled the Firft Alcibiades ; but I am afraid that the cenfure 
I have ventured to pafo upon the circumlocutory manner of that 
phJlofophcr, will give great offence to his enthufiaftic admirers. 
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The Portico had left, he kept befide 

His fagc reprover ; and his penlive eyes 290 

Bent on the ground ; revolving what might be 

The bed and quickeft method to fupply 

His mental wants ; for which important end 

Perhaps he meant to follow him all day : — 

When at this moment, from her manfion nigh, 2gg 

Forth came the beauteous Phryne, arm'd with all 

Thofe winning graces, and alluring fmiles, 

To which the youth of Athens vi&ims fell; 

£nd feizing by the hand the lovely Boy, 

With freedom fuch as long acquaintance gives, 309 

Invited him to mare a (lender feaft 

She had for him prepar'd. — Th* unfteady youth 

Yielded without a ftruggle ; and was led 

In triumph by th' exulting harlot home, 

Nor oh his virtuous mailer once look'd back : 305 

Who thus befpoke the reft : — See there, how flight 

Th' impreflion is,* which my difcourfes make 

On this poor giddy Boy ! How heedlefs he 
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Of all thofe many leffbns he has heard, 
Of temperance, and reafon, and the charmg 310 s 

Of mental beauty ; all his fair refolvea 
Are only ftraw to that devouring fire 
Which now inflames his blood. Le! where he goe* 
To ftecp his fenfes in the lufcious cup 
This courtezan prepares ; perhaps, indeed, 3T5 

To fpend the whole remainder of the day 
In her lafcivious arms. But let him go ; 
'Misfortune, one day, may perhaps effect 
What I have tried in vain. But let us now f 

To Plato's* houfe repair ; and there partake 3 20> 

That frugal, plain repaft, which is enough 
To banifh hunger, and fupport entire 
The vigour of our frame ; for this is all 
That Nature needs. When this repaft was o'er, 
Youngs Xenophon was by his matter afk'd, 32$* 

If any of thofe journals which he kept" 
Of all that happened in his Afian march, . 
Were with him now. With blufhes, and with fmilev 
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The queftion was received : and Xenophon 
Jorth from his mantle drew the precious Scroll*, 330 
And read two fpecitnens to all around : 
One was the character fo well pourtray'd 
Of youthful Cyrus 5 faithful, gen'rous, juft, 
And kind, and condefcending : one defcrib'd 
That hour of rapture, /when the Greeks at laft, 335 

After fuch hardship, ftruggles, and alarms, 
Beheld the Sea ; and, (hedding tears of joy, 
Embrac'd each other. Such an union fweet 
Of elegance and of fimplicity 

In thefe appcar'd ; and fuch an eafy flow 340 

Of fmooth, tranfparent diction, as to charm 
The ears of all : and Socrates declared 
This the true model of Hiftoric ftyle. 
But Plato now inquir'd, if Socrates 
Had no defire to hear the firft effay 345 

* The firft of thefe fpecimens will be found in the Firft, and 
the fecond in. the Fourth Book of the Anabafis. 
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Of young liberates in Eloquence, » 

Which, at this hour, he had engag'd to- give*. t 

And which 'twas likely many would attend. 

As his perfuafive. talents were efteem/d 

At fuch an early age, to promife much* 350 

With this propofal Socrates complied ;. 
And forth. they went again* Their, fteps were now 
Directed to the Forum ; where a crowd 
Already was afiembled ; motley throng ^ 

Of each Athenian rank, and fex, and age,. 35 c; 

Panting with heat ; for Titan- now had gain'd 
Hisihighefl noorr, and o'er their fainting heads- 
Meridian fervours pour' d. But foon from all 
Their private feelings were they turnVLaway, 
To mark the youthful Orator; who now zScr- 

Mounted the dread Tribunal ; and awhile 
Stood fix'd in wonder at the countlefs throng; y 
And, from his own 1 attempt to pleafe them all,. 
Shrunk back with fecret horror. But he foon. 
Courage refum'd, and his Difcourfe began. — . 365: 
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Athenian Fortune waB the theme he chofe * ; 

AAkilful ehoice r which interefted all : 

On which his fluent tongue an artful chain 

Produc'd of Periods, fmooth indeed, and fweet, 

And highly polifh'd : but the nerve robuft 37c*' 

Of Genius was not there. Attention, too* 

Loft in a labyrinth of pleating found. 

And tir'd with efforts vain, forfook the mind, 

And fettled in the ear. Yet, when he ceas'd, 

Applaufe unbounded his performance crown- d. 375;, 

By Plato, what opinion he had form'd 
Of young Ifocrates, his mailer now ' 
Was queftion'd ; and at once with franknefs told: 
Far too correct and fmooth this Orator, 
At fuch an early age, tome appears ; 386 

And gives no promife of that wond'rous pow'r 
Which Eloquence fhould boaft ; which,. fcorning all 
| Minute refinement, both of laboured phrafe 

* See his Oration, De Fortuna Athenienfium. 
J ii 
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And meafurM periods, keeps, dire&ly on 

To gain the point in view ; and with the force $8j 

Of argument and ardour, rolls along 

Its mighty flood, and all refiftance drowns. 

Such Orator, I hope, may yet arife *,. 

And that in this, as well as other Arts, 

We may in time, a model juft afford *$QO 

To ev'ry future age. But now I deem 

That hour, at which the Comic fcencs begin , 

Is almoft on us :— let us then proceed, 

And face this formidable Rhodian Foe, 

And all his fportive Wit. — He faid, and fauYdL 'jgf j 

Now to the Fane of Bacchus were they come f, 
And entering took their feats. Though fervent heat 
Still rag'd without ; by coftly arts produc'd, 

• The intelligent reader will recognife here an attempt, thongij 
rather by anticipation, to Jketch out the chara&er of Dem«fthc- 
nes, , 

t Plays at Athens were always performed in the Temple «1 
Bacchus. 
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Within thefe walls refrefhing coolnefs reign'd ; 

From thofe canals, among the ftatues hid, 400 

Which there were led through all the Theatre, 

And fell in fragrant dews. Through many a porch 

The people pourM, and fill'd the fpacious Dome ; 

And each one, at his entrance, marvell'd much 

There Socrates to fee. For Xenophon 405 

The loudeft plaudits of unnumber'd hands 

WelcomM the Hero to his native foil. 

Nor was it long fince they aflum'd their feats 

Before the Piece began. — And firft appeared 

An aged Sire *, complaining of the coll 410 

And dilBpation of his only Son f ; 
I He deep in debts immers'd, refolv'd to feek 

The School of Socrates, and there obtain 
(Some fubtle arguments, wherewith he might 
1 His creditors elude. Juft at the door 415 

He meets a young difciple, who relates 

• Strepfiadei. See the firft Scene of the Clouds* 
f Phadippide*. 

2 L iij 
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In what important {peculation now 

His mafter was engag'd : no lefs than this, 

To fix how many meafurcs of its length 

A Flea could leap at once *. When this was heard, 4*0 

By Socrates himfelf, he faw that here 

He little had to fear ; fo much unlike 

This Socrates to him, who turn'd away 

Philofophy from all refearches vain 

Into the myfteries of Nature's works ; 425 

And taught her firft the practical purfuit 

Of Virtue, and the fearch of Moral Truth. 

The Populace indeed, with laughter loud, 

Approv'd the Jell ; but not at him they laugh'd, 

But at a creature of the Poet's brain. 430 

But when this feign'd Philofopher appeared 

Upon the ftage ; around the theatre 

A whifper'd wifh through all the Grangers ran 

To fee the real Socrates. This wifh 

* See the Clouds, .144—15*. 
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No fooner reachM his car, than he argfe 435 

Dire&ly from his bench ; and on his feet> 

That he might gratify each curious eye, 

Stood for the whole remainder of the play *, 

With .more than common goodnefs, and a firm 

And manly fcorn of all this vain attack. 440 

Such condefcenfion gain'd immenfe applaufe, 

Which thunder'd through the Houfe ; nor was there one 

That vicw'd not now the venerable Sage 

With more of kindnefs than he did before f / 

Ev'n Plato, who was pleas'd to fee his fears 445 

Thus end in fmoke, refum'd his ufual look 

And ufual fpirit. Now the ftage was fill'd 

With the majeflic Chorus of the Clouds ; 

• Every one acquainted with the hiftory of Soccatcs witi readi- 
ly recoiled this famous anecdote. 

f The reader will perceive that 1 have all along adopted the 
opinion of thofe who maintain the great improbability of fuprof- 
ing that the Reprefentation of this Comedy contributed in the 
harik to the condemnation of Socrates, 

L Uij 
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That fung an Ode fublime,, which Plato's felf * 

Was foremoft to applaud, as highly rich 450 

In fancy and in phrafe. The Farce went on 

(For furely it deferves no, better name), 

In which this fpiftious Socrates inftructs 

His aged pupil in a thoufand things 

Minute and fubtle, but of Httle ufe. 455 

The Sire well pleas'd now brings his fpendthrift Son f 

To the fame School. And there he profits much ; 

So much indeed, that foon he quarrels with, 

And beats his Father ; who, in vengeful mood, 

Affails the manGon where this wicked tribe 460 

Of Sophifts dwelt, and burns it to the ground :£. 

Such was this wild, extravagant difplay 
Of malice impotent, and ufelefs wit ; 
Of phrafe obfeene, and jokes uncomely full. 
Now^ evening was begun ; and Titan lookM 465 

* Clouds, 274, &c. 

f Ibid. 845, &c. 

\ Ibid. 1304, and i47*. 
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With milder radiance on the fuhje& earth, 
' And fought the weftern hills—- A Fable now 
Of other texture occupied the ftage *, 
, In moral maxims rich, and words fublime* 
And ftrokes pathetic. Socrates, who now 47a 

RefumM his bench, in fixt attention fate 
To hear the verfes of his darling Bard, 
The fage Euripides f. The Queen of Love 
Firll iflued on the ftage, and vow'd revenge 
On young Hippolytus ; who proudly fcora'd 47 £ 

Her tender joys ; and in the favage woods, 
And in the chafe, his only pleafure found. 
For this ftern youth, of Amazonian race, 
(Her royal Hufband's Son), confuming fail 
With guilty fires, unhappy Phaedra next 480 

Was brought upon the fcene J ; languid and faint, 



* It was cuftomary on the Greek Theatre to exhibit fevcral 
Dramas on the fame day. 
f See the beginning of the Tragedy of Hippolytus. 
\ Hippolytus, 198, &c. 
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And full of fliame, and wiftring much for death ; 
Nor would (he tell her Love : until at length 
Her wily Nurfe, by. many an artful fpeech, 
And many a tear, the fatal fecret drew 485 

From her reluctant bofom *. This vile Nurfe, 
(Whofe counfels kd her miftrefs far aftray), 
Ambaffadrefs of Love, from Phaedra goes 
To make a proffer of her bleeding heart 
To this proud ftepfon. He, with high difdain, 490 

Rejects th' inceftuoue offer ; threatening loud 
To publifh the broad fhame, though by an Oath 
To iilence bound : which, when the Nurfe recals 
To His remembrance, he indignant cries, 
His tongue alone had fworn, but not his heart f . 495 
Scarce were thefie raih, unhallow'd words pronoune'd, 
When almoft ev'ry ear that heard the found 
Was ftruck with horror ; almoft ev'ry bread 

* Hippolytus, 351. 

Hippolytus, €T3. 
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. Tfll'd irith indignant rage againft the Bard 
Who thus could put into his Hero's mouth 500 

So dang'rous an excufe. Thofe very men 
Who heard with patience Ariftophanes 
Each rule of decency fo oft infringe, 
And ufe fuoh fancy freedom with the Gods, 
Could not endure the fandtity of Oaths 50C 

To be fo lightly mentioned., Ev'ry voice 
Join'd in the hife of fcorn ; and all denounc'd 

! Againft the impious Bard a doom fevere, 
Perpetual exile from his native foil, 

' In vain Euripides, in trembling mood, , 510 

Himfelf appeared, endeav'ring to excufe 

1 The luckkfs line ; and begging them at leaft 
Their judgment to fufpend, and wait the clofe, 
When they mould witnefs how fever* a fate 
O'ertook the Man that fpurn'd at facred Oaths. 515 
But fruitlefs were thefe words, in clamour drown'd ; 
And now, perhaps from this unlucky flip, 
The Bard his Athens had been forc'd to leave, 



173 PICTURES OF FOtTMV 

And to the Macedonian Court repair 
Before his time j fo defp'rate feem'd his caufe * ; 520 I 
T01 Socrates, infpir'd with friendly zeal, 
Arofe in his defence ; and told the crowd, 
That, from acquaintance now of many years, 
He could allure them, that his tuneful Friend 
Had no defign to weaken or abate * 525 

The fandion of an Oath. For fuch a youth,. 
In the firft tranfports of indignant rage 
At this adult'rou8 meflage, to forget 
• All duties* but that Guilt mould be expos' d, 
Was only natural ; but he was fure, 530- 

If they a little longer would give ear 
To this young Hero, they would hear him foot*. 
Correct himfelf, and own the facred force 

Of fuch an obligation* This defence,. 
\ Its calm impreffive mode of utterance, 535 

And more than all, the veneration high 

• See before Pidurc V. 4!. 
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In which they held the fpeaker, foon appeas'd 

The populace j who bade the Piece proceed, 

While Socrates refum^d his feat, well pleas'd 

That he from banimment had favM his Friend*. 540 

But fcarccly was this tempeft overblown 
"When a frefh ftorm arofe ; and from a point 
"Whence none had e'er been known to come before. 
Hippolytu8 was venting now his rage 
Againft all womankind ; declaiming loud, 545 

In many a bitter line, on all their wiles f , 
And wickednefs ; and wifliing that high Jove 
Had but cootriv'd fome lefs pernicious mode 
Than Marriage, to preferve upon the earth 
Succeffive generations. This perhaps 55* 

Was far too much for female pride to bear. 

* The interference of Socrates in this tranfa&ion is the only ad- 
dition which I have made to it ; and this anecdote being connected 
with the Hippolytus, was the chief reafon of my pitching upon 
4hat Tragedy in preference to the other Pieces of Euripides* 

t Hippolytus, 616— 64T 
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At once they all broke out in clamours loud y 
And louder than the reft Xantippc's voice 
Was heard diftind ;. and calTd a tranfient blufli 
Into her HufbandV cheek. Before this- day 555: 

No female audience ever had prefum'cL 
Their fep'rate cenfure of a Piece to give- 
But now they hop'd, that as this Tragedy 
Already had been fhaken by the blaft,, 
And almoft totterM on the verge of fate,. 560 

This new attack would from its central bale. 
Pufh it at once, and lay it in the duft. 

From ev'ry fide was. heard the lhriUing cry. 
Of " No Euripides ;" u away with him ;, 
"• Hence with that Woraanhater : hence away- $6$ 

" To banifhmont or death. But, for our Bard,, 
'< Give us the gentle Sophocles ; the Friend 
" Of Female Virtue." Inftant with the name 
Of Sophocles the Houfe refounded. all. . 

Here Xenophon remark.' d,. with half a fmile t- 570 
Spite of that envy which is (aid to reign 
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1 Twuct. rival Bards, I think that Sophocles 
! Will much regret he was- not here to-night. < . 

i To have his ears delighted with the found, ' 

Of fuch applaufe from all the. female world,, 5.75* 

r 

And fully be convinced how dear he is 

By all our mothers, wives, and daughters- held. 
Thus Xenophon : — and Plato thus replied:. 

The breaft of Sophocles no envy holds 

To keep him from attending ; but he now '580 

, Is far from Athens ; whole all-bounteous fons 

Have made him Prefect of the Samian Me,, 

In recompenfe for his laft Tragic Piece,, 

The much admir/d Antigone ; where me 
: Is lov'd by youthful Haemon ; but his Sire„ 585 

! The ruthlefs Creon, fends the" pious Maid 

Down to the grave alive ; and the fond Youth. 

So madly loves that he will not furvive. — 

The Piece is good ; but furely its rewarjj ' 

Were better,, had it been more moderate- N 590 
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I think not fo, my friend, faid Socrates ; 
A genius fuch as that of Sophocles 
Deferves no lean reward. I only fear 
That this one Paffion, fo well known to aty. 
Once introduc'd, may, by unflrilful Bards *, 59$ 

Be carried to excefs. If once oar Stage 
Becomes the Theatre of nought hut Love, 
Adieu to Virtue, and to ev'ry firm 
And manly thought. Effeminacy then 
Will melt our courage, and our ftrength deftroy. §00 

All this was faid, while yet the tumult reign'd 
Of female voices : but thefe Attic Dames 
Began to fee, that this attempt of theirs 
Was far beyond their pow'r : the thriller found 
They utter'd was, by the fpe&atocs male, 605 

DrownM in a general hifs. So little then 
Of Complaifance was to the Ladies mown f . 

• The Antigone of Sophocles is the only Greek Tragedy now 
extant, the diftrefs of which turns chiefly upon Love, 
f It is remarked by Dr. Warten, in his Eflay on Pope, Se&? V. 
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X)nce more the Play proceeded. — Phaedra now, 
To fhun that public fliame fhe fear'd would fpring 

\ From quick dete&ion, twinM a fatal noofe *, 610 

And felf-fufpended clos'd her wretched life. 
Her breathlefs corfe, dire objedl ! was the firft 
That met her royal Hufband's ftartled eye, 
The mighty Thefeus, abfent now fo long, 

"On his return. Around her guilty neck f 615 • 

Was tied a fcroll, which of her ftepfon told, 
That he her chaftity afTail'd, and forcM 
To feek a refuge in the arms of death.— 
Thefeus, heart-ftruck with forrow and with rage, 
Difdains to hear his blamelefs Son's defence, 620 

' But drives him forth to exile : and befides, 
To Neptune prays, his more than mortal Sire, 

that " the Ladies of Athens had not intereft or abilities enough 
u to damn a Piece of Sophocles or Euripides." Upon this hint 
the original idea of this unfuccefsful attempt was founded. 

* Hippolytus, 779. 

t Ibid. 856. 
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To punifti as he chofe this impious Child * 

A pray'r too foon fulfill'd.— A Mcffenger 

Arrives to tell him, that a Monitor, fent 625 

From Neptune's green domain, had reachM the landf, | 

And fcar'd the courfers of Hippolytus. 

They, fcornitig all reftraint, had rufh'd away, 1 

And thrown Jiim from the car , and borne along j 

Their helplefs mafter, 'tangled in the reins, 630 

And dafh'd on trees and rocks his mangled '"fame. 

All this wild tale of horror and of grief \ 
He was about to tell, when in the Houfe 
Appeared a Meflenger of real ills, 
And drown'd with fcreechowl voice the Actor's tones, 
" Why fit ye here Athenians ; thus to wafte 636 

" On fancied fufF'rings your unmanly tears, 
" While fuch calamities your peace invade 
" As call for tears of blood ? Now, learn from me 

• Hippolytus, 887. 
f Ibid. 1 157. 



A DAT AT ATHENS. 179 

1 The mortifying news :— Your rafli attempt 64* 

' On Sicily has fafl'ct * : a Spartan hoft 

* Led by Gylippus, there arrived and rais'd 

* The fiege of Syracufe ; and, worfe than all, ; * 
4 Both Nicias and Dcmofthenes, your Chiefs, 

w Ignobly yielding, by the foes are flain ; 645 

u And all your troops are captives." Such a fpeech 

More than enough had been (one would have thought) 

To toll the knell of paftime for the day. 

But men of Athens did not judge of things 

Like meaner mortals. That a fingle mouth 650 

.To them-fhould dictate what they ought to do, 

And of their darling paftime fo mould fpeak, 

It was not to be borne ; and with a loud, 

Unceafing hifs, they drove him from the place, 

And bade Euripides his Drama end f. 65 5 

* Sec Pi<aure VIII. 3a, ct feq. 

f The only addition 1 have made to this anecdote is its con- 
Be&ion with the Tragedy of Hippolytus. 
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tfo FICTURI8 OF POXTRT. 

1 

Diana now dcfccnds upon the fccne *, ' 

And to the wretched Sire difcovers all 
His Conforms guilt, and all the innocence 
Of his unhappy Son ; who next is brought 
Upon the ftagc, mangled, and faint, and pale ; $60 

And by his Patronefs divine confol'd 
tyith hopes of future honours here below, 
Within his weeping Father's arms expires. 

Now had this noble Drama reach'd its end, 
When Titan funk behind the weftern hills, % 

And Twilight rul'd the hour. TV affembly rofe, 
And each Athenian to his home return'd, 
And there employ'd the time, till he retired ' 
To reft, in criticifing o'er and o'er 
What he had feen. But when the morrow came, 670 
The dream of tafte was gone, and real life, 
With all its terrors and its griefs, returriM. 
Heart-ftruck with panic at their mighty lofs, 
They wanderM cheerlefs through the filent ftreets, 
• Hippolytus, 1283—1453. 



A DAT AT ATHENS, l8t 

And ev'ry moment fancied that they few 675 

(In hot revenge for the Sicilian war) 

Gylippu3 and his Spartans at their gates* 

Such was their temper ; of fuch volatile 

And jarring atoms, all together mixt, 

This People was compos'd : of whom, I ween, 680 

It may be (aid. Take them for all in all, 

Spite of their foibles, levity, and pride, 

We {had not look upon their like again* 
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PICTURE X. 

LOVE AND POETRT. — DEATH OF EURIPIDES. 

Poets are fcarce thought freemen of their company without pay- 
ing fomc duties, or obliging themfelves to be true f Love. 

COWtET. 



J-jong has the maxim been accounted true, 
That Love and Poetry are near allied ; 

A truth which none of the Poetic crew, 
Or almoft none, in practice have denied. 

And hence each mailer of the tuneful art 
To Cupid's fhrine his firft oblation brings ; 

And paints the torments of a bleeding heart, 
Before his fancy aims at higher things. 



LOYE AND POETRT. 183 

How void of feeling, he whofe ftubborn foul 

No charm of female feature can fubdue ; 10 

Whofe eyes o'er winning fmiles can carelefs roll, 
And melting tears with cold indifference view ? 

How can that Bard the praife of Beauty fing 
Whofe frigid bofom never felt its power ; 

Or he from other eyes make tears to fpring, 15 

Whofe own emitted ne'er the pearly fhow'r? 

As well might Perfian flow'rs of fairefl bloom 
On Lapland's icy cliffs be taught to blow ; 

Or aromatic gales of rich perfume 
From weeds of rank and noifome breath to flow. 20 

But juftly was it faid : no gen'ral rule 

Without exception ever yet was known, 
And here the pride of Grecians Tragic School, 

Euripides, {lands forth, himfelf alone, 
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Foe to that Sex which other Bards adore. 25 

From him their frailties no indulgence found; 

At all their faults, whatever fhape they wore, 
He fternly launch'd the keen, fatfric wound* 

And hence the voice of fome his death derives ; 

(For the fame fate is not aflign'd by all): *, 30 

And to the rage of Pella's vengeful Wives, 

Prefents the Bard a victim doom'd to fall. 

AfTaiTd on ev'ry fide by hoftile hands, 

And pierc'd from ev'ry fide by hoftile eyes, 

Like his own fabled Pentheus, lo he Hands f, 35 

And pleads for mercy with unceafing cries. 



* See another account of his death in Picture V. 52 ; but as the 
point was doubtful, and thefe pieces entirely independent of each 
Other, I thought myfelf at liberty to employ them both. 

* See the Bacchae of Euripides, 1114, &c. 



I LOVE AND POETRY* I85 

Ye Macedonian Dames, fufpend your rage ; 

Elfe are ye doom'd (your fhort-liv'd fury o'er) 
To mourn with vain regret the filent Stage, 

And, when too late, your impious deed deplore. 40 

What though his hand with matchlefs cunning drew 
The fecret growth of Phaedra's guilty fires j 

And in Medea's tale, expos'd to view 
What fchemes of horror jealous love infpires* 

t 
Did he not once" the faireft form pourtray 45 

Of female virtue, in Admgtus' Wife *, 

Who cheerful trode th' irremeable way, 

Expiring to prolong a Hufband's life ? 

But vain each wifh to fave the lucklefs Bard, 
Whofe limbs proclaim, in many a fragment torn, 50 

* Alceftis. See his Tragedy of that name. 
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While they, for life, are doom'd alone to Hand, 
And die unwept by foft AfFe&ioir's eyes. 

And ev f n of thofe whom Hymen's chaplet ties, 85 I 

Haw feldom has it been their lot to find 

That rare delight which mutual tafte fupplies, ! 

The treafure of a warm, congenial mind ! ! 



Lucan, that blifs was thine? — a tranfient joy 

Which fate malignant doom'd thee foon to leave ; 0£ j 
Still (hall thy fame thy Widow's thoughts employ, 

Who deems it not enough, for thee to grieve *. i 

I 

Thy faithful Polla, with unwearied pains, 1 

Tranfcribes thy manly, but imperfe& Song ; 

Removes with critic (kill its numerous ftains, gj 

And changes all that Tafte condemns as wrong. 

• This Lady's name was Polla Argentaria ; of whom the Read- 
er will find a fuller account in the laft Note to the Secdnd Epifllc 
of Hayley's Eflay on Epic Poetry. 



LOTE AND FOKTRY. 1$£ 

Not fuch, Racine, was thy phlegmatic Spoufe, 

To whofe incurious eye, perhaps alone, 
Thofe tender fcenes, which deck'd her Hufband's brows 

•'With deathlefs laurel, ftill remained unknown *• ioo 

Yet Trance ev'n then a Phoenix could difplay 
To nations round, in Dacier's fapient Wife, 

Who leaving him through Roman Lore to ftray, 
In Grecian ftudies paft her ufeful life. 

6uch too that Dame, who, in this latter age, 105 

Her Gottfched's bed, and learned labour fhar'd ; 

Who ftrore with him to rear the German Stage f 
On Tragic columns, by herfelf prepar'd. 

• Plnficora pourront fitre furpris d'apprendre, que Madame Ra- 
cine, qui lui etoit attachee par les liens de la plus tendre union, n'a 
jamais connu ni par la representation, ni meme par-one fimple lec- 
ture, les Tragedies qui avoient acquis a fon mari tant de rcputa- 
Hon, Vie de Racine, au Journal des S a vans, 1749. 

f Madame Gottfched, as well as her Hulband, is the Author 
of Several German Dramas* 
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For me, what grateful thoughts mould fill my mind, 
What hymns of praife to that celeftial Pow'r, I K 

By whofe indulgent hand my fate was join'd 
To thine, Louifa, in the nuptial hour. 

Thy diffidence, indeed, will ne'er fuppofe 

That thou couldft lend thy fault'ring Poet aid ; 

The bud of genius in thy breaft that blows 115 

No fun fhall ripen — for it loves the (hade. 

But well canft thou confirm my wav'ring heart 

With kind applaufe, and animating air ; 
And well in ev'ry work of tuneful art, 

Or humbler profe, the mental banquet (hare. 120 

Bleft is the Bard who can his fancies pour 

At once into a Confort's partial ear ; 
Secure, that nought will there his triumph four, 

And certain that her praife is all fincere. 



PICTURE XL 

SOPHOCLES MOURNING I OR THE DEATH OF 
EURIPIDES, AND OTHER EXAMPLES OF 

FRIENDSHIP AMONG THE POETS. 

\ 

Ken 7FT»%t$ *t#%# q>$6tw y Km ecotiof eteioa* 



X he vulgar voice to all the tuneful tribe, 
That worft of Paffions, Envy dares afcribe, 
In whom they fay peculiarly fhe reigns, 
And breathes fuch venom through poetic veins, 
That not one Bard can bear a brother's blaze, 
Or to his richeft lines give cordial praife. 
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But fpite of this unjuft, though gen'ral cry, 
Let us from Mem'ry's ample volume try 
Some proofs to bring .(nor will the tafk be long) 
Of gen'rous candour in the Sous of Song. 10 

When Fame from Pella reach'd th' Athenian more *, 
And told Euripides was now no more, 
His rival Sophocles, though freed from fears ; 

Of rival merit, dropt fome genuine tears : — 
And when- his duty did him next engage, ry 

Array'd in fable garb, he trod the ftage, 
And brought his Aftors oh theatric ground, 
With uncombM trefles, and with heads uncrown'd ; 
While this fair homage -to a Rival paid, 
His own exalted mind at full difplay'd. 20 

When firft great TafTo happen'd to perufe 
That fplendid effort of Guarini's Mufc, v 

The Faithful Swain, he thus delighted cried, 
(With lib'ral candour, yet with confcious pride) 

* See the former Pi&ure, 50. 
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?fcI£lTOSHIF AMONG POSTS. J93 

% * If my Axninta he had ne'er beheld 25 

"" He could not thus its beauties have excell'd *." 

Our candid Pope, whene'er his friends inquir'd, 
Of Prior's pieces which he mod admir'd ; . 
Would dill affirm, that Alma was the beft : 
And fpite of all he had himfclf compreft 30 

Within the prifon fweet of Rhymes fo rare, 
Would frankly then his conftant wiftt declare f , 
That he to future times could bear along ' 

I The praife and credit of that fprightly Song. 

And yet one flronger inftance we may find, 35 

Of felf-debafement, and a humble mind, 

| Ev'n in a Poet's breaft. When Boccace firft 

1 

At Petrarch's tuneful fountain flak'd his third,. 

Perus'd with rapture all his Lyric lays, 

And felt his bofom beat refponfive praife : 40 

^ '• This compliment of Taffo to the Pallor Fido is recorded in 
more places than I can enumerate, 
f Sce-Johnfon's Life of Prior, page 3a. 

N 
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Perceiving how each verfe fo brightly flume?. 

And to difgracM the weaknefs of hia own, | 

He feiz'd with fcom, and bade the flames oonfume^ 

The whole produ6U6n» of h» fancy's bloom * : 

And who can teQ what might hare periftftT there, . 45; 

Which future ages had been glad to fliare i" 

But from the Bard> whofe merit was its caafcy • 

Boccaccio's i nflfocfs met but'finafi applaufc ;: 
'Twixt him and Petrarch* when that Frkndftip reign'd' 
Which either bofbm to the laft retamM ; 59 

And (though they feldom met) whofe flame divine i 

Was frequent fainn'd by many a cordial Hae. 
Such was their love ? from Boecace to tranflate ! 

The moving tale of ftcra Gualtieri's Mate fv 
Grifelda, pattern- of "a patient Wife, , jy. , 

Was the laii labo ur of Petrarca'fr life ; : \ 



* This inftance of Boccace's uncommon feverity to his juvenile 
poems is mentioned and reprehended in one of Petrarch's .Letters 
to his Friend : Rerum Senilium, Lib. V* Epift. 3. . 

f This Tale of Gualtieri and Grifelda is the very laft in Bocc^» 

ce^s Decameron*. 



FRIENDSHIP AMONG POETS* I$£ 

Who doflPd its Tufcan garb, (then dcemM fo vile), 

And cloth'd it in the pomp of Roman ftyle. 
Nor think that Fame this only proof imparts 

Of Friendmip's warmth between poetic hearts : 6o> 

Two matchlef8 Bards, with bofoms void of guile, 

Baik'd in the ftraraine of Auguftus' fmile ; 

And, when they chofe, within the fplendid dome 

Of kind Maecenas found a genial home, . 

SeloyM and loving, free from ftrife and care *, K 6$ . 

Where each with full content receiv'd his (hare.— 
See with what fear, to Ocean's wild controul, 
Horace intrufts the moiety of his Soul f ; 
When Virgil, in a bark of texture frail, . 
Prepar'd for Athens through the deep to fail ; 7©* 

To guard his Friend, he prays the fav'ring Gods, 
And almoft that bold wretch with curfes loads 

* — — Domus hac nee pnrior ulla eft, 

Nee magis his aliena malis, &c. Horace, Sat. IX. 49* 

f Et fcrves animx dimidium mcae* 

See the whole of this Third Ode of Horace* 

3 »>j 
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Who vcntur'd firft the roaring furge to brave, 
Where all things threaten, and where nought can fave. 

Of tuneful Friends, though held a cafe fo rare, 
The Court of Lewis boafts another pair, 75 

Racine and Boileau ; whofe united toil 
Rear'd for the Gallic Mufe a fplendid pile, 
And to their Tragic and Satiric lays ^ 

Gave the laft pfolifh of fele£ed phrafe : 80 

While Boileau's page was filently perusM 
At home, and none but men of fenfe amus'd, 
Racine his tender fcenes, with ev'ry aid 
Of drefs and a&ion, from the Stage difplay'd, 
And drew from raptur'd crowds, at ev'ry paufe, 85 

The rain of eyes, and thunder of applaufe. 
And yet in Boileau's breaft the flighteft trace 
Of envious feeling never found a place ; 
Who warmly ftill ftood forward to commend 
Each flniuVd labour of his Tragic Friend *. 90 

* See particularly Epitre VII. addrefled to Racine, and the com- 
pliments there paid to hisflphigcnie and Phedre. 



FRIENDSHIP AMONG POETS. 1$J 

Nor of this great, this godlike frame of mind, 
Canit thou, Oh Britain ! no examples find ; 
For not to mention Pope, and Swift, and Gay, 
United Wits of Anna's golden day ; 
Or Addifon and Steele, who, well combin'd, 95 

As Tatlers, Guardians, and Spe&ators join'd ; 
To figure here, who can difpute the claim 
Of Gray and Mafon, fons of recent fame ? 
Who liv'd for many a confidential year 
In cordial amity, and faith fincere ; 100 

While ev'ry fcheme that on the fancy fhone 
Of one, was inftant to the other known. 
But when the will of Heaven had call'd away, 
Long ere th' approach of age, the penfive Gray, 
His grief the fad Survivor to beguile, 105 

Began to rear a biographic pile *, 
Of books and men, collecting all his views, 
With all the fragments of his fault'ring Mufe ; 

* Mafon's Memoirs of the Life of Gray, confuting chiefly of his 
own Letters, and Fragments of his Poetry. 
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And wfeile, at ev'ry paufe, he ft31 enrolled 
His own rich comments on the fa&s.he told, 1 f © 

He thus contriv'd to all a boQii to give 
Of high account, while taftc or feeling live. 
But after tribute fuch to friendihip paid, 
Thou too, Oh Mafon ! thou art lowly laid. 
Who now to thee (hall that kind office pay, 1*15 

Which thou haft rendered to thy darling Gray ? 
Oh did I but poffefs that flow divine, 
That force of tuneful phrafe which once was thine, 
Then equal to the talk, this eager brain, 
Might, like thy own Mufaeus, weave the ftrain* 5 120 
And paint. thy excellence in colours ftrong, 

,In Tragfcj Xyric, and Didactic fong. 
JElfrida, faithful to a perjurM Mate : 

And great Cara&acus, who ftands elate, 

And braves unconquer'd all the frowns of fate : 135- 

* •• Hit Monody on the Death of Pope, entitled Muiieus, is one 
of hi^carlicftpoctical produ(5tums. 
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The date fublime of Truth V immortal reign *> 9 
.And the drear found of Death's terrific (train. 
That fimple garden, and thofe genuine groves, 
Through which Alcander with Nerina roves t» 
Nor (hould thine Elegies forgotten be, i$o 

In which thy Friend is almoft match'd by thee : 
That folemn dirge for Coventry the gay % 
Where Grief's dark cloud emits Religion's ray, 
And thofe delightful tears thy fancy (how'rs j 
On Cambria's Churchyard, ftrew'd with Sorrow's flow'rs : 
.Nor that Dramatic tale, fo long conceal'd, 136 

And now at laft to Rapture's gaze revealM ; 

• His two principal Lyric pieces ; the Ode to Truth in Elfrida, 
>«nd the Chorus of Death in Cara&acus. 

f The charming Epifode of Alcander and Nerina, in the Eji- 
glifh Garden. 

J Elegy IV. on the Death of a Lady. 

$ Elegy, written in a Churchyard in South Wales. Neither 
this nor hit Argentile and Curan were publilhed till a (hort time 
.before his death. 
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Which blends the lofty look, and fportive fmile, 
And weds young Curan ta his Argentile, 

This if I could, how glad would I effay, 14 

Lamented Bard ! thy talents to pourtray $ 
And call to memory what thyfelf haft faid 
On tuneful notes to tuneful heroes paid : 
" No theme can yield fuch acceptable lays 
" As the warm wifh to found a Brother's praife *. 145 



* A Poet is perhaps never more conciliating than when he 
praifes favourite predeceffors in his art. 

Note on Gray's Progrefs of Pocfy- 



PICTURE XII. 

SOPHOCLES UNJUSTLT ACCUSED OF MADNESff, 
AND OTHER POETS WHO WERE SO JTH REALITT. 



The Lunatic, the Lover, and the Poet, 
Are of imagination all compact. 

SHAK£SPJAR» 



jDy tliofe who- could judge, the poetical pow*r 
Has been always efteemM the mod eminent dowV 
That the kindnefs of Heav'n can to mortals difpenfe, 
The perfection of Wit, and the bloffom of Senfe : 
And yet there are fome fo deplorably dull, 
As to think ev'ry Bard has a crack in his fkull ; 
That the Mufes and Madnefs are nearly akin : 
Againft prudence who hold it a capital fin 
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For a man to confume any part of his time 

In the weaving of Verfe, or the knitting of Rhyme. >« 

But though fuch an abfurd, and prepofterous notion! 
Muft infpire ev'ry breaft with indignant emotion, 
Within which the leaft fpark of intelligence glows ; 
Againft Bards it may fometimes be us'd by their foes ; 
And a race whom it is no hard matter to teafe, 15 

!May be robb'd, by its ufe, of their temper and eafe* 
As an inftance of which, let me tell you a ftory, 
One which happened in Greece, in the height of her glory. 

When Sophocles, he, who in Athens fo long 
Had charm'd ev'ry ear .with his Tragical fong, ts> 

To the valley of fife had begun to decline.: 
{He was ninety perhaps, or at leaft eighty-nine),; 
His Son (how unworthy fo noble a Sire !) 
-For the old Man's departure 'gan fadly to tire- 
To the Archons at laft, or the Judges, he went, 25 
And before them preferr'd his unhaUow'd complaint. 
He lamented how much his poor Father was ch$ag'd.; 
That his intellcfts now were completely derang'f^ 
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That in humming and thrumming, he wafted the day, 
Some Tragical ditty, or Lyrical lay * ; 30 

That his fortune juft now had no more of his care 
Than it had of the Linnet's that pipes in the air ; 
And therefore he pray'd that it might be confign'd 
'To the guidance of fome one of foberer mind ; 
'By which Gracelefs himfelf was obliquely defigriM. 35 
The Judges (how ftrange) were no friends to delay, 
.And to Sophocles' houfe took directly their way ; 
To examine the Poet beneath his own roof, 
And determine the matter from ocular proof. 39 

When appris'd of the caufe which had brought them along, 
.His emotions, no doubt, would be many and ftrong ; 
But his vifage rio trace of diforder betray'd ; 
"While with calmnefs he thus, and with dignity, faid, 
M If my name be the -fame I have hitherto had, 
44 I am certain that Sophocles cannot be mad ; 4J 



* The Chorus of the Ancient Tragedies rendered it neceffary 
•for crcry ; P la y-w right to be alfo an adept in Lyric coropofition. 

.e* 
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u And equally fure, if my reafon be lame, 

M That Sophocles now can no more be my name *." 

He then made an offer to read them a Play 
He had long been about, and juft finiftVd that day. 
The Judges aflented : the Poet began ; 50 

And produced on the Stage that unfortunate Man f , 
Whom the Gods, in their wifdoms, had deftin'd to groan 
In the gulf of defpair, for no fault of his own ; 
Had doom'd him his fword in his Father to fheathe, 
And marry his Mother, in fpite of his teeth. — tf 

This wretch, without eyes, persecuted by Heav'n, 
And from Thebes by his Sons fo unnatural driv'n ; 
Whom now his misfortunes had made almoft callous, 
Appeared as approaching the city of Pallas J ; 

* E< pit u(M XcQokMs cu ir*£*$pv»y It h t*{*^«w, m 
UfM Xd^MtAi}?. In Sophoclis Vita. 

t Ocdipuf. See Picture II. 307. 

\ See the beginning of the Oedipus Coloneus ; a brief flcetch of 
which Drama is here attempted, including in eighteen or twenty 
lines what occupies as many hundreds in the original. 

4 
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His fteps by his daughter Antigone led, 60 

Sole dutiful fruit of fo lucklefs a bed. 
To Colonos he came, in the fkirts of the Town, 
And there in a fupplicant pofture fate down ; 
And in accents of calm, and of dignified grief, 
Befought from the Monarch of Athens relief. — 6$ 

Great Thefeus complied, and protected his age 
From the rudenefs of Creon, and infolent rage, 
Till the hour, which was fiVd by eternal decree 
This victim of fate from exiftence to free, 
Was announc'd by the Thunder's tremendous found, 70 
And a fummoning voice from the world under ground- 
When the King, with his gueft, from all notice withdrew, 
As worthy alone his removal to view ; 
Which took place in a manner quite ilrange and uncommon, 
And which Thefeus was charg'd to difcover to no man. 

All this was contain'd in the Tragical fong, 76. 

Which yet by the auditors was not thought long ; 
Who did nothing but weep, and applaud, and admire : 
But they chiefly were charm'd with fomeftrokesof his Lyre, 



tod ficniajcr orromr. 

In the Dialogue's paufe, to the Chorus affign'd, 
And tar flatter the national feelings defign'd, 
By painting the beauties Colonos that crown, 
And of Athens the glory, and naval renown K 

The Judges perceivM, from fo bright* tlifplay, 
Hbw difmafly far they were out of their way ; 85: 

Of Judgment for proofs they no farther inqwVd, 
But with fuitaUe thanks, and excufes retir'd. - 

In fpkc of aH this, yet we cannot deny 
The Madnefs of bme of the fanciful fry; 
Lucretius, for one, an example affords, 9** 

Not fo eafy to -clothe in the decenteft words ; . 
The hand of his Miftrefs presented the bowl, 
Whofe contents quite unfettled his rational foul : 
By the fuccours of art, (he defir'd to improve 
His natural relifti for matters of Love ; 95 

Which the reader will fee was fufficiently ftrong, 
If he reads the Fourth Book of his wonderful Song. 

• Oedipus Coloncuj, $99— 7JO» 
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But the drugs were too fierce for his volatile brains : 
The Love is fooa quench'd, but the Madnefe remains :, 
Diftra&ioa fucceeds to his amorous rage,- 100 

And long ere his time drives him off from the Stage *i 

The Bard, who in Epic and Baftoral fhin'd;. 
Had his intellects alfo by Love tmdermin'd ; 
Poor Taflb : who figh'd for too lofty a Dame, 
And reap'd only defpair as the fruit of hk flame ; 105- 
Hence that mental difeafe which reveal'd to his eye 
Such obje&s as no other, mortal could fpy ; 
And brought to him daily, at Lunacy's hour, 
That affable Sprite, that LavifiUe Pow'r, - 
- Who conversed with him long, and, the conference o'er; 
Was conducted with all due refpect to the door f. 1 11 
Lee, too, whofe wild flights n» difcretion could bind* 
For the fpace of four years, was in Bedlam confin'd * y 

* Such is the account of the Death of this Poet, tranfmitted to 
: la in the Eufebian Chronicle. 
! f See all the Lives of Taflb, 
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And there to a Scribbler gave that repartee, 

Which has oft been recorded, but not yet by me. 115 

Says the Fop to the Bard, in his ill natur'd fun : 

" To write like a Madman is eafily done." 

" Not fo," anfwers Lee, * € you are wrong if you pleafe, 

" But to write like a Fool is the matter of eafe *. w 

Nor can we conceal, that it is an opinion 1 20 

Which, with men of the world, has extenfive dominion, 
That Prudence ftill flies the Poetical mind, 1 

And that Fancy and Judgment are fcldom conjoin'd : 
Like the verdict which Pope, with fatirical tongue, I 

Once pafs'd on the pious, refpe&able Young ; 125 j 

That of Genius his brain had got more than its fliare, i 
But that plain Common Senfe was a rarity there f . 

And yet who that once, in nativity's hour, 
Has from Nature receiv'd the poetical pow'r ; j 

• See the Biographia Dramatica, Article Lee. I 

f One is at a lofs to know what Mr. Pope could mean by fay- J 
ing, that although YouDg was a man of Genius, yet that he want- 
ed Common Senfe. ^ Warton on Pope, Se&. X. 
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Would content :to forego its infpiriting ray, 130 

Though it led him at times from the regular way ; 
And be rank'd with the plodders, all frigid and dull. 
Who have nothing but froft-work and fogs in their 
flcullf? . 



.f No.fettled fenfes of thd world can match 

Tlfefrleafufc of that madncfs. Shakefpear* 



PICTURE XIIL 

ALEXANDER THE GREAT. 



It had been obfcired of the Macedonian by his Hiftorians and 
Panegyrifts, that to the ftern virtues of the Conqueror he had 
joined the fofter accomplifhments of the Virtuofo, in a juft difcera- 
ment and low of Poetry, .and of the elegant Arts* 

HVKD* 



assist thy Vot'ry, Mufe, the praife to fing 
Of Philip's Son, the Macedonian youth j 

And teach, united, o'er my theme to. fling 
The flow'ra of Fancy and the gems of Truth* 

But not the mighty Conqueror of the Eaft, 
Who hurl'd Darius from his lofty throne. 
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And then with Thais (har'd the royal feaft, 
Shall in my calm and fober fong he mown. 

Let other Poets, who, with grim delight, 

Still fix en fcenes of ftrife their fondeft gaze % 10 

And eVn amid the blaze of modern light, 

Retain each prejudice of ancient days ; 

Who deem the world no fairer pomp to hold 
Than the proud Vi&or on his trophied car,; 

And who, with -dire complacence, yet behold a 5 

The horrid features of the monfter War.; 

■Let Bards like thefc describe, in martial ftrain* 
The heaps of carnage, and the feas of blood, 

That groan'd on Iffus* and Arbela's plain, 

Or fwell'd the billows of the Granic flood. 20 

For me, the friend of peace, and peaceful deeds, 
Deep in the cool, fequcfter'd vale of life, 

oij 
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Whofe weak, inglorious heart with anguifh bleeds^ 
Ev'n at the Qiftznt found of human fhife ; 

Ne'er will I proftitute my tuneful toil 2£ 

To gild the fons of War with glory's rays ' y 

Ne'er fhall my voice approve the works o£, fpoil,. 
Nor verfe of mine their brutal triumphs praife. 

Far other Triumphs now the Mufe invite, 

Far nobler deeds of Pella's youthful King ; 30 

Which Peace herfelf might witnefs with delight, 
And gentlell Harmony rejoice to fmg. 

Such were thofe token* of refpeftful love 
By this proud Vi&or to the mem'ry mown 

Of thofe immortal Bards, in Greece who drove 35 

To rear the fabric of the Mufe's throne.. 

And firft let Thebes, great Pindar's dwelling place *, 
In femblance bright before our Fancy rife ; 
• This incident was already hiated at in Picture VIII. 75—83* 
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TThe firm refiftance of whofe frccborn race 

Provok'd his wrath their boldnefs to chaftife. 40 

Behold what mingled clouds of fmoke and blood 
Slowly afcend from yon devoted Town ; 

Hark, to the roar of Ruin's mighty flood, 

That fweeps at once her walls and bulwarks down. 

<?ruuVd are her tow'rs by Havock's iron feet, 45 

That Fiend accurft, with midnight murders fed, 
And o'er the wrecks of ev'ry finking ftreet 
Dire Conflagration rears his banner red. 

Though vengeance here each milder thought fubdues, 
Sudden the Monarch to hk mind recalls, 50 

That once, in days of yore, the Lyric Mufe 
Appear'd with fplendour in thefe favour'd walls; 

Inftant, with eager voice, he gives command 
The facred houfe where Pindar dwelt to fpare, 
2 oiij 
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And death denounces on that impious hand ££ 

That waves a torch, or wields a weapon there- 

Himfelf with veneration views the door 

Which to the xnanfion of the Poet led ; 
'And moves with pious fear'acrofs the floor, 

Where Gods themfelves had fbmetimes deign'd to tread* 

His ear, by local fantafy deceiv'di 6t 

(Still moft in breads refin'd by Science ftrong), 

Gave airy nothing voice ; till he believ'd 
He heard fome accents of tho Dorian fong. 

Behold him next on Afiatic ground, 6$ 

Poflefs'd of all for which Ambition fighM ; 

And with fuccefs his wildeft riches crown'd, 
How gay he fails on Fortune's glitt'ring tide I 

Ev'n in the midft of thefe majeftic things, 

His cultur'd fpirit owns the Mufe f s pow'rj 70 
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While his requeft from Greece a tribute brings 
To Jhcd amufement o'er each lonely hour* 

The precious pages of the Tragic Three * 3 
His pompous words* who firft reform'd the ftagc, 

The dulcet accents of the Athenian Bee f, 75 

And the grave maxims of the Moral Sage.. 

With what delight the volume* he receives* 
Whofe painful abfence he had felt fo long ; 

And with what hafte his learned thM relieves 
With copious draughts of their enchanting fong ! 8c 

Beyond the riches of the rifled Eail 
This mental treafure he had tafte to prize ; 

And valued more this rich Dramatic feaft. 
Than all the luxuries her more fupplics. 



* ^Efchylus, Sophocles, and Euripides* 

f Sophocles was generally called by that name. 

4 O iiij 
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Of ftrong attachment to the tuneful race "By 

Young Amnion's life one other proof can yield, 

When Perfia's thoufands fled with dire difgrace, 
And left him mailer of th' enfanguin'd field. 

Then was a Caflcet, to the Victor brought, 

Within the tent of proud Darius found ; fp 

Of pureft gold, with art confummate wrought, 
And ev'ry brilliant gem incrufted round. 

This cheft, where he, who now its abfence mourn*d, 
Some glittering gewgaws had been wont to pile f 

To nobler ufe the Grecian Hero turn'd, 95 

And filPd immediate with a fairer fpofl. 

For there was Homer's darling volume laid*, 
Which told the wars around beleaguer'd Troy, 

* This anecdote is mentioned by many writers; and among the 
reft by Strabo the geographer, Lib. XIII. 
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To which the youth his daily homage paid, 

And fed his fiery foul with martial joy. 1 09 

Accuftom'd, even from his earlieft days, 
TV exploits of ftern Achilles to admire ; 

To gain an equal wreath of warlike praifc 
Was Hill his fondeft, and his firft defire. 

The fapient Stagy rite had fann'd the flame*, €05 

To whom his prudent Sire the talk affignM 

To clothe inwifdom's garb his mental frame, 
And tend the op'ning bloflbms of his mind. 

Through all the toils that Greeks or Trojans bore, 
Patient he led the raptur'd Boy along ; 110 

/Difplay'd his wond'rous depth of critic lore, 
And markM each beauty of the martial fong. 



* Ariftotle ; the favourite topic of whofe Poetics is alluded to 
in the next Stanza. 



PICTURE XIV. 



THE ALEXANDRIAN LIBRARY. 



C'cft on grand avantage pour quiconque veut s'inftruire, de 
Ttroover fous fa main dans le palais des Rois, le volume et le page 
' tju'il chcrche, fans qu'on le faffe attendre un moment. 

VOLTAIRE. 



VV hat fagc Enquirer, of a mind poffeft, 
With more than common penetration fraught, ' 
This literary Problem can explain ? 
Why, in that fertile Land, whence ev'ry Art 
And ev'ry Science found its way to Greece, 
In Egypt's foil, no Heliconian fount 
Sprung from the ground $ nor, of its native growth, 
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No bright Parnaifian Laurel flourim'd there * ? 

Though there Mythology her earlieft dreams 

Indulged of Deities and forms divine ; lq 

And though Geometry there firft eflayM 

To fix the bounds of angle, cube, and fquare y 

Yet Fancy's daughter, Poefy, ne'er deign'd 

To give her prefence there ; until at laft 

The Grecian Mufe a tranlient vifit paid . rj 

To that fair City built by Philip's Son f ; 

There flaid to fing to one diftinguinVd throne, 

And then for ever fled the flavifh land. 

Upon that throne great Philadelphus fate, 
The fecond of the Ptolemaean race ; 20 

Whofe love for Letters, by the voice of Fame 

* It is rather lingular that this deficiency of Poetical Genius a* 
mong the ancient Egyptians, fhould never have attracted particular 
attention, from the numerous Writers on the hiftory of that Coun- 
try. It is flightly touched upon by Volney, who afcribes it to the- , 
uniformity and dullnefs of the Egyptian fcenery. VoyageL do 
l'Egypte, Chap. XVIIF. 

j* Alexandria, 
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Proclaimed around, from cv'ry quarter brought 
The font of Learning to his brilliant court 
At Alexandria. There the lib'ral prince 
Had rearM a fplendid manfion, to contain *$ 

Thofe many thoufand Volumes he had long 
Been bufy to colled. In this refearch 
Nor toil was fparM, nor treafure : ev'ry land 
Within the limits of a Grecian ten, 
Which Tafte or Science then had vifited, 30 

For rare and curious Writings was explored. 
This precious, vaft, and ftHl-increafing ftore, 
Was by the Monarch to the care affign'd 
Of Eratofthenes ; with ftrid command 
That none who there for mental pleafure fought 35 

Should ever be excluded. Such a charge. 
To fuch a Keeper, might have well been fparM ; 
Whofe own gcod-nature, courtefy, and love 
For men of talents, would have taught him this. 
' Encourag'd thus, full frequent were the feet 40 

That croft the threfhold vf this lodge of lore j 
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sBut none fo frequent as the chofen Bards, 

In number fev'n, whofe prefence graced the Court 

Of Philadelphus ; thither ftill they paid 

Their daily visitation ; there to feek 4; 

Whate'er might fuit their various- coloured plans. 

The firft was Homer ; — not that elder Bard 
Who fung the wars of Troy : but one of far 
Inferior note, that woo'd the Tragic Mufe ; 
Of whom we moderns nothing farther know ; 5* 

For all his labours in the gulf of Time 
Have long been funk. Him Eratofthenes, 
5oon as he faw, with kindnefs thus addrefs'd : 
Approach, my Friend, though ever welcome here, 
Yet doubly fo to-day : fince I have now 55 

The pow'r to gratify that keen deure 
Which you have felt fo long ; to fee the whole 
Dramatic labours of that Tragic pair, 
Of Sophocles and of Euripides, 

So greatly favour'd by the Attic Mufe. 6$ 

At length Tranfcription's tediou3 taik is o'er. 
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And here before you lie thofe precious fcroflr 

Which,- learned Athens, at the earned pray'r ' 

Of our great Monarch, with fo bad a grace," 

And fuch reluctance, trufted from her hands : 65: 

Nor would have trufted, had not Famine fpoke 

In more perfuafive language, than that us'd. 

By his ambaffadors ; and forc'd their pride 

For once to change the luxuries of taftt 

For neceffary food ; but on a firm 70* 

And folemn promife from the King received, 

That after copies had been made from all, 

The Prototypes to Athens mould return. 

But Phikdelphus this opinion holds 1 

That breach of faith may well admit excufe>. jf. 

Committed for the fake of fuch a prize } 

And therefore thefe Originals has kept 

For his own ufe ; and fent to Athens back 

The Copies merely ; fair indeed tranfcrib'd, 

And like in all things to their valued Sires $ 80 

Yet only Copies j but he fends along,^] 
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To make atonement for his broken vow, 
And ftop the hungry City's clam'rous mouth, 
Twelve vefTels loaded with Egyptian wheat. 

"While thus he fpoke, impatient Homer ey^ 85 

The precious Tomes ; anticipating all 
The countlefs pleafures which he there might find. 
With them untir'd he fpent the livelong day. 
And feafted there on many a tender tale, 
And many a fcene of forrow ; which, alas ! 90 

No modern eye muft ever hope to view *• 
Nicander next appeai'd ; a fober Bard, 

Who fought alone to regifter in verfe ; 

Some ufeful fecrets of the healing Art, 
Jrlis own profeffion : weak precurfor he 

Of Ffacaftorius, Latium's modern boaft, 9j 

And Britifh Armftrong f . Eratofthenes 



\ 



* The Pieces of Sophocles and Euripides, which are loft, amount 
to nearly two hundred ; befides more than fifty of iEfchylus, 

•f Fracaftorius is the Author of the Poem entitled Syphilis, and 
Armftrong of the Art of Prcferving Health. 

P 
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To him, as ufual, gave the Japient Tomes 

Of great Hippocrates, whofe lucid page 

Supplied th' important matter of his Song *,. *•© 

While the mere manner coil him little care* . 
Another dealer in Dida&ic verfe* 

Aratus now approached ; and from the fame 

Obliging hand 9 receiv'd the Works and Days 

Of honed Hefiod $ bent to ftady there icjr 

Of Times and Seafons the celeftial figns, 

Wherewith to grace his Aftronomic fong : y 

That calm, unvaried fong, which nought contains,, 

Of A&ion, Paffion, or Poetic Life ; 

Yet equal was this unambitious Bard rro 

To his plain talk, and aim'd at nothing more f • 

* The titles of Nicander's Medical Poems are Theriaca and A- 
leiiphaimaca. 

f This character is copied from Quintilian, Lib. X. Cap. I. : 
" Arati materia motu caret, ut in qua nulla varietas, nullus affec- 
tum, nulla perfona, nulla cujufquam fit, oratio : fufficit tamen opcri, 
cui fe parcm oredidit." 
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Of mein more lofty, and of bolder ftride, 
Now Lycophron appeared ; demanding ftrait 
from tbe kind Keeper of ihc lettered ftore, 
His darling JEfchylus ; ia whom alone 115 

He deign'd tbe pomp of Tragic ftyle to find : 
But Agamemnon chief bis notice drew ; 
And chiefly there the wild, prophetic words 
Of poor Caflandra ; to fupply from thence 
The language of his own predictive Maid, 120 

(Tbe fame in fad) though with a different name). 
His Alexandra. But that pomp of phrafe, 
By daring jEfchylus already pufh'd 
To the laft limits of the Grecian tongue 1 
This Bard of Chalcis carried farther fUll, 135 

And pafs'd, at time?, the bounds of common fenfe ; 
While that dim twilight, which his Mailer threw , 
Around the forms of faint Futurity, 
And which difplay'd their fize with moil effect, 
Was by the turgid Pupil oft exchang'd 139 

For midnight's deep, impenetrable gloom. 

4 » y 
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At Learning's ample dome a tuneful pair 
Together next arriv'd : Callimachus, 
The hoary Poet, with his Pupil mild 
Young Apollonius, entering hand in hand : 135 

Oh may their love unaltered (till remain! 

Callimachus, the Cyrenean Sage, 
Whofe pious Mufe was now devoted all * 
To chant fweet Hymns to the Celeftial Pow'rs, 
<Dn Hefiod's Genealogy Divine f 140 

His ftudious hour employ'd ; that he might thence 
The birth and pedigree completely learn, 
And names and titles- of th' Olympian Choir. 

But Apollonius, fearing far beyond 
Such feeble flights, a mightier labour plann'd* 145 

To fing the primal Navigation bold 
Of Argd's mariners ; and all their toil* 

* Callimachus is mentioned by the ancient Critics, chiefly as an 
Elegiac Poet ; but as none of his Elegies are now extant, he is 
known to us only as a writer of Hymns, 

f Hefiod's original title is Theogonia. 
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By fea or land ; till by Medea's aid 

Their Leader Jafori gain'd the golden prize, 

And turn'd triumphant to his native more- 150 

For this, afpiring Youth, it has been long 

Thy daily care, to bathe thy fancy deep 

In the rich flood of that Mseonian Song, 

Which all the fufPrings of Ulyfles tells, 

In fea3 unknown, and regions unexplor'd. ijy 

But when thy Work has reach'd its perfect growth, 

Then fhall thy brother Bards, with, envy fraught,. 

Meanly unite, its merit to decry. 

Ev'n he, who now fits fmiling at thy fide r . 

Callimachus, thy Matter, then lhall join 160: 

The league againft thee : all, with one accord, 

Refolv'd to drive thee from this brilliant Court. 

But do not thou defpond. Sea-circled Rhodes 

Shall fondly wrap thee in her rofy arms *, 

And claim thee for her fon : thence (halt thou be 16c 

* The name of this Ifland is borrowed from the Greek P»3«n, : 
fignifying a Rofe, on account of its abounding in thefe flowers, 
2 P iij 
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To future times by this diftinction known, 

And bear the Rhodian name. In that retreat 

Shalt thou fojourn, tOl envy dies away, 

And due applaufe at laft invite thee back 

To this thy native city ; where the fame 170 

Important truft (hall then on thee devolve 

Which Eratofthenes at prefent holds «• 

What though, when thou art duft, fome critic tongues 

May ramly mention, with a flight regard f, 

Thy pleafing Song ; yet Virgil's judging eye « 7 J 

( Whofe fingle fufPrage, in the court of Tafte# 

Is more authentic than the votes conjoin'd 

£v*n of a thoufand Critics), mall difcern 

The various beauties of thy tuneful Tale, 

• Apolloaiu* it laid to have fucceeded Eratofthenes in die care 
df the Alexandrian Library. 

t Quintilian and JLonginus are here alluded to. The merit of 
Apollonius has been lately vindicated by Dr. Warton, (Effay on 
Pope, Sed. VII.) and Mr. Hayley, (Eflay on Epic Poetry, Epiflk 
II. Note 4.) with whofe opinions I heartily concur. 
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And from thy laoguifhing Medea's flame * 1&0 

-Shall his own Dido's pangs and paffion draw. 

But now the laft of the poetic band 
4(The laft in order, but the firft in fame), 
Theocritus apptoach'd ; who late had brought 
The Rural Mufe from fair Sicilia's plains, 185 

(Where he, her earlieft lover, woo'd her charms), 
To Egypt's arid foil ; and Hill, when there. 
Continued all her favour to enjoy* 
Soon as he entered, Pindar's brilliant page 
Engag'd his eye ; while, with fuccefsful art, 19ft 

He laboured to tranfplant the broad, blue flow'rs 
Of Doric diction, from the lofty height 
Of Lyric mountains, to the flielter'd (hade 
Of Paft'ral's humble vale $ a fitter foil. 
From other fountains too, beyond the pale 195 

Of Grecian lore, he caught fome precious drops 



* The Fourth JEneid ia very much indebted to jjhe Third Book 
of the Argonautics, 

* liij 
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Of Inspiration * : from the glowing Song 

(With fuch a wealth of rural hues adorn'd)* 

Of Ifrael's fapient King. For that deiire, 

Which in the breaft of Philadelphus reign'd, 20© 

From ev'ry quarter Volumes to colled 

Of curious note, induc'd him to procure 

The Tomes of Jewifh Scripture, and to caufe 

Their forms uncouth a Grecian drefs to wear. 

Threefcore and twelve, well vers'd in either tongue, 205 

By his command, in fep'rate cells confin'd, 

This arduous tafk began; and, ftrange to tell, 

When each had finifhM, and their verfions all 

Together were confronted, not the leaft 

Difcordant phrafe throughout the whole appeared. 21a 

* Exiftimaverunt viri eruditi, Theocritum poetam fuaviflimum, 
feptuaginta illis interpretibus aequalem, ct in aula Ptolemxi Phila- 
delphi una florentem, aliqua ex hoc carmine (Solomonis) deli- 
baiTe, ct pene ad verbum eiprefta in fua Idyllia tranftuliffe. 

Lowth, De Sacra Poefi Hebrseorum, Prat 30. 
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Such were the Sev'n ; that, like the Pleiades*, 
Together rofe, and flied the light of Song f 

Around the throne of Ptolemy ; and fuch 
The mental food, with whichliis bounteous hand 
Their various wants fupplied. That precious food 215 
Which (had the will of Heav'n ordain'd it fo) 
Spite of their feafts, and thofe of ev'ry age 
From theirs to ours, had ftill remainM entire, 
Nor loft one atom of nntritious powV. 

But not in queft of luxuries like thefe, 220 

Did the fierce Saracens their deferts leave ; 
And, after drenching half the world in blood, 
Arrive in Egypt. There their haughty chief, 
When queftion'd, what the ufe he meant to make 
■ Of Alexandria' 8 boaft, the countlefs ftore 225 

• A ftellis, quae feptem firtuil apparent, fcptem poetx Pleiades 
i didi funt, Theocritus, Nicander, Callimachus, Apollonius, Homc- 
ius tragicus, Aratns, Lycophroo. 

Gyraldus de Poetarum Hiiloria, 
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Which her Oluftrions library contained ; 
Return'd this brutal anfwer : " All the books, 
" Which nothing teach but what our Koran holds, 
" Are void of uf c ; and thofe that contradict 
* c The truths delivered in that holy page, 236 

" Are worfe than ufelefs." • Thus involving aU, 
Whate'er their fubject, in one favage doom-: 
"Whofe execution inftant was begun. 
But not fo quickly clos'-d^ for many a month, 
Thefe haplefs victims of injufticc ferv'd 235 

To heat the baths, that lav'd barbarian limbs *• 

But not with equal grief the man of Tafte 
Laments the fate of all that pert&'d there ; 
For he much more regrets one (ingle page 
That fome authentic regifter of Fad, 24* 

Some fketch of Manners, or fome brilliant flight 
Of Fancy holds ; than fcientific Tomes, 

* Gibbon feems inclined to doubt this account of the hurtling of 
the Alexandrian Library, which has been fo often repeated, and 
fo commonly received* See his Hiftorjr, Chap, LI. 
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And phUofopUc Speculation's tofl f . 

Though nought of aU that Ariftotle wrote, 

On Logical, and Metaphyiic lore, 24$ 

.Had now furvivM ; fomc modern Sage might foon 

Build a new fyftem, and the want fupply : 

But that we ihould be robb'd of more thin half 

That rich Hiftoric roll of Roman fame, 

Compil'd by Lfvy ; and of many a page, 25a 

Marked with that vigour of fagacious thought, 

Which Tacitus poffeff'd : that of the drains 

Which Grecian Minftrels warbled to the Lyre, 

So little mould remain : that not one dart 

Of all that pungent (lore which iflued forth 2$f 

From the keen tongue of ftern Archilochus, 

Should now be left ; and fcarce one moral fcene 

• I am indebted for the idea of this diftin&ion to a paper of Dr. 
Warton's in the Adventurer, N«. 89 ; from which alfo fomc of 
my examples are taken. There is an Eflar of Dr. Johnfon on the 
feme fubjed in the Idler, No. 66. and another of Horace Walpoie, 
intended originally to appear in the World ; and lately publifhcd 
among his pofthumous Works. 
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Of fweet Menandcr, and his gay compeers, 

Who liv'd in Athens, when the Comic ftage 

To decency at laft its mirth refiVd%\ 260 

Thefe axe the lofles, which no future age 

Can e'er repair ; and which from ev'ry breaft, 

Where TMe refides,. muft call th' eternal figlu.. 
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Imitated by Virgil, ib. 175. 
Aratut, xiv. 102. 

Character of his poem, xiv. 
107. 
Archilochns, xiv. %$(>, 
Ariofto, viii. 96. 
Bull in favour of his Orlando, 
viii. 90. 
Ariftophanes, ix. 71. 

Compliment paid to his geni- 
us by the King of Perfia, 
ix. 144. 
By Plato, ix. 149, 155. 
Sketch of his Comedy of the 

Clouds, ix. 409—461. 
His indecency and impiety, 
464, 5«*« 
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Ariftode, xiii. 1*5. 

Preceptor to Alexander the 
Great, xiii. 106. 

HU critical works, 2). in. 
Armftrong, xiv. 97. 

Bacchylides, vii. 238, 49*. 
His envy to Pindar, 239. 
Specimen of his ftyle, 498— 
53.V 
Behn, Mrs. ker Comedies, iv. 

S6. 
Bocage, Madame, her Epic Poem 

on Columbus, iv. 77-— 8a 
Boccace, v. 131. 
His hanifhment from Florence, 
and retreat to Naples, v. 
130. 
Burns, his Poems, upon read- 
ing Petrarch's, xi. 37. 
His friendship with Petrarch, xi. 

49- 
His Tale of Grifelda, ib. 54. 
Boileau, xi. 77. 
His friendmip with Racine, 
xi. 77. 
• Zeal to applaud him, ib. 89 
Barney, Mus, her two Novels, 
Evelina and Cecilia, iv. 113. 

CalEraachus, xiv. 1 13. 

A writer of hymns, xiv. 139. 

Quarrel with his pupil Apol- 
lonius Rhodius, ib. 160. 
Centlivrc, Mrs. her Comedies, 

iv. 89. 
Collins, x. 61. 

Not an Amatory Poet, ib. 63. 
Colonna, an Italian poetefs, iv. 

46. 
Corinna, iv. 29. . 



Inftrudbefs of Pindar in '. 
try, ib. 33. 

Cowley, ii. 112. 

His Davidcis, ib* 114. 

Cowley, Mrs., a writer of Co- 
medies, iv. 87. 

Dacier, Monfieor, iv. m6. z. 

102. 
Dacier, Madame, iv. 125. x. 

IOJ. 

Dante, his banifhment from Flo- 
rence and retreat to Verona, 
v. 126. 

His repartee to his patron, vi» 
115. 

Demofthenes, his character gi- 
ven bv anticipation, ix. 388. 

Defliouheres, Madame, ker I- 
dylles. iv. 74. 

Or y den, his attack on the cou- 
rage of the Learned, vi. 7. 
His mean fertility of adula- 
tion, ib. no. 

Euripides, his Birth coeval with* 
the Battle of Salamis, viii. 67. 
A determ-ned womanhater, 

ix 171. x. 24— -28. 
Character of his ftyle, ix. 159. 

xiii. 76* 
Sketch of his Hippolytus, ix. 

479—663. 

See alfo ii. 306. and x. 4*. 
In danger of banifhment, ix. 

496. to 540. 
Efteemed by Socrates, ix, 1 6i. 
Fondncfs of the Sicilians for 

his dramas, viii. 73. 
His Medea, x. 43* 
His Akeflis, ib. 46. 



mi>sx* 



*3? 



His retreat to Fella, ▼. 48. 
Torn to pieces by dogs, ib. 5a. 
Or, according to another ac- 
count) by women, x. 31. 
• &c. 
His Bacchs, ib. 35. 

¥erdufi, the Perfian Poet. 
His feries of epic poems, y. 

81—90. 
Poorly rewarded by Mahmud 

Gazni, v. 104. 
His fatire on that prince, ib. 

112. 
And retreat to Bagdat>ib. 1 15. 
Fracaftorius, xiv. 96/ 
Frederic of Pcuflia, one of Vol- 
taire's patrons, v. 156* 
A writer of French vcrfes, ib. 
158. 

Gambara, an Italian poetefs, iv. 

Gay, his fricndfiiip with Pope 

and Swift, xi. 93. 
German theatre, its character, 

». 235. 
Giuflina, encouraged by Pe- 
trarch in her poetical ftu- 

dies, iv. 38. 
Goldoni, his Comedies, v. 1 40. 
His retreat to Paris, ib. 142. 
Gottfched, a German writer, x. 

106. 
Gottfcted, Madame, affifts her 

Jfcfband in writing plays, x. 
'105. 
Gravina, the Uahan lawyer and 

critic, vi. 131. 
His homage to coach-horfcs, 

ib. 130. 



Gray, not an amatory poet, s. 

57- 
His friendihip for MafoD, xi, 

9* 
His death, ib. 104. 

Greville, Mrs. her prayer for in- 
difference, iv. 101. 

Guarini, compliment paid by- 
Tafia to his Pallor Fido, xi. 
22. 

Hammond, x. 73, 
Hefiod, his conteft with Homer, 
ii. 24- 
His Works and Days, ii.. 33. 

— 39. xiv 104. 
His Theogony, xiv. 140. 
Hippocrates, xiv. 99. 
Homer, his conteft with Hefiod, 
ii. 24. 
His blindnefs, iii. 24. 
Different dialects he employs^ 

ib. 73. 
Sketches of the principal books 
of the Iliad and Odyffey, 
iii. 87 — 252. 
His Odyffey, ii. 53. xiv. M3» 
Iliad depolited by Alexander 
in the cafltet of Darius, xiii. 
97- 
Homer, the tragedian, xiv.. 47* 
Horace, his friendihip for Virgil, 
xL6i. 
His ode on Virgil's failing for 
Athens, xi. 68. 
Hurd, Dr. his opinion with re- 
gard to tragedy, ii. 197. 

Ibycus, his murder, vii. 218— 

«33- 
His murderers difcovertd by 
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the cranes, his avengers, vii. 
450—491. 
liberates. Chara&er of his elo- 
quence, ix. 346—380. 

Johnfon, Dr. his opinion of fa- 

cred poetry, ii. 97. 
Kiopftock, his refidence at the 

court of Denmark, v. 162. 
His Meffias ib. 170. 

Labe\ Louife, an early French 

poetefs, iv. 64. 
Lebid, an Arabian poet, his op- 
poGtion to Mahomet, vi. 93. 
Lee, his confinement in Bedlam, 
xii. 112. 
His repartee to a fcribbler, 
114. 
Lillo, his George Barnwell, ii. 

171. 190. 
Livy, xiv. 250. 
Lucan, his Pharfalia, vi. 66. 
His confpiracy againft Nero, 

71. 
Manner of his death, 78—88. 
His poem tranferibed and cor- 
rected by his widow, x. 93. 
Lucretius, his infinity and death, 

xii. 90— ici. 
Lycophron, his Alexandra, xiv. 
122. 
Obfcurity of his ftyle, 125, 131. 

Mafon. Friendfhip between him 

and Gray, xi. 98. 
His memoirs of Gray's life, 

106. 
His death, 114. 
His principal pieces, 123— 

139- 



Menander, xiv. 158. 
Metaftalio, v. 13$. 
His refidence at Vienna as im- 
perial laureat, v. 137. 
Milton. His Paradife Loft, ii. 
116. 
Compared with the Henriade, 

7 *53- 
His attachment to Cromwell, 

vi. 99. 
Pardoned by Charles H, viii. 

Montague, Lady Mary Wort- 
ley. Her exjenfive ac- 
quaintance with Languages, 
iv. 129. 

Montague, Mrs* her Defence of 
Shakefpear, iv. r33. 

Moore, his Game ft er, ii. 173, 
190. 
Wonderful effect once produ- 
ced by that tragedy, ii. 1 82. 

More, Mifs, her Sacred Dramas, 
iv. 95. 

Nicander, a Medical Poet, xiv. 
92. 

Petrarch, his banifhment from 
Florence and retreat f Vdu- 
clufe, v. 128. 
His Love Poems, x. 75. 
Encourages Giuilina to culti- 
vate Poetry, iv. 41. 
His friendfhip with Boccacc, 

xi. 49. 
Their conftant correfpondence, 

52. 
His Latin Verfion of Boc- 
cace's Grifelda, 58. 
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Pindar, the pupil of Ctainna, 

iv.. 33. 
Sometimes overcome by her, 

ib. 30. 
His banifhment from Thebes 

and retreat to Sicily, vii. 

Once a Dramatic writer, ib. 

100. 
Style of his Odes, ib. 171. 
Jnftances of his favour with 

the Gods, ib. 178—199. 
Specimen of his ftyle, 362— 

393- 

His fudden death, ib. 655. 
His houfe in Thebes fpared 
by Alexander, viii. 81. xiii. 

37» 54- 
Plato, his character, ix. 15. 
His friendihip for Xenophon, 

ib. 43. 
His attachment to Socrates, 

ib. 48. 
His opinion of Ariftophanes, 

ib. 147, 155. 
His enmity to the Poets, ib. 

77. 
Burns all his own Poems, ib. 

90. 
Sketch of his Firft Alcibiades, 

ib. 276. 
Pope, his Mefliah, ii. 130. 
His compliment to Prior's 

Alma, xi. 27. 
His friendihip for Swift and 

Gay, ib. 93. 
His opinion of Young, xii. 

IZ4. 
Prior, envied for his Alma by 
Pope, xii. 28. 



Racine,, friendihip between him 
and Boileau, xi. 77. 
His wife unacquainted with 
his Tragedies, x. 97. 
Radcliffe, Mrs. her Romances, 
iv. 117. 

Sappho, her Love Poetry, iv. 
14. 
Beloved by Alcseus, ib. 24. 
Takes the Lover's Leap, ib. 
27. 
Septuagint, Tranflation of the 

Hebrew Bible, xiv. 205. 
Seward, Mifs, iv. 99. 
Shakefpear, his Othello and Mac- 
beth, ii. 161 — 170. 
Simonides, his conteft with JEf- 
chylus, vii. 255. 
His two wonderful efcapes, 

*(>S* 274. 
A mercenary Poet, ib. 282. 
Unable to give a definition of 

the Deity, ib. 319. 
His Wail of Danae, ib. 555. 
His Satire on Woman, ib. 
586. 
Smith, Mrs. her Elegiac Son- 
nets, iv. 105. 
Her Emmcline and Celeftina, 
ib. in. 
Solomon, Specimen of his Can- 
ticles, i. 29. 
Of his Ecclefiaftes, ib. 45. 
Of his Proverbs, ib. 59. 
Sophocles, his conteft with iEf- 
chylus, v 31. 
His (Edipus Tyrannus, ii. 

3°7- 
His Antigone, and its reward, 
ix. 582, 584. 
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His mourning for Euripides, 

Accufed of madnefs by his 

Son, xii. 19. 
Sketch of his CEdipus Colo- 

neus, ib. 48. 

Honourably acquitted, ib. S4. 

Mentioned alio, xiii. 75, and 

xiv. 59. ^ 

Stampa, an Italian poerefs, iv.50. 

Steele, the friend of Addifon, 

xi.05. 

Stefichorus, one of the Poets of 

the Court of Hiero, vii.205. 

His blindnefs, ib. 213. 

Character of his ftyle, ib. 309. 

Specimen of it, ib. 419—442. 

Suze, La Comteffc de la, her £- 

legies, iv. 72. 
Swift, the xfriend of Pope and 
Gayi xi. 93. 

Tacitus, xiv. 252. 

Taflb, his compliment to the Pa- 

ftor Fido, xi. 21. 
His madnefs "in confequence 

of difappointed love, xii. 

1 i°4- 

Theocritus, his Paftoral Poetry, 

v. 65. 
Ncgle&ed by Hiero, v. 68. 
His Satire againft that Prince, 

ib. 70. 
His removal from Sicily to A- 

.lexandria, v. 71. xiv. 187. 
His Panegyric on Ptolemy, v. 

76. 



Thomfon his Hymn at the end 
of the Scafons, ii. 134. 

Virgil, friendship between him 
and Horace, xi. 61. 
His voyage to Athens, ib. 69. 
Imitates Apollonius Rhodius, 
xiv. 175. 
Voltaire, his refidence in Eng- 
land, compofing his Henri- 
adc, v. 145. 
Patronized by Frederic of PruP 
fia, ib. 155. 

Waller, his Sacred Poetry, ii. 
108. 
His Love Poetry, x. 73. 

Williarqs, Mifs, iv.97. 
Woolftoncraft, Mrs. her Rights 
of Woman, iv. 138. 

Xenophon, his return to Athens 

from his campaign in Alia, 

ix. 32. 
Hi* friendfhip for Plato, ib. 

42. 
His attachment to Socrates, 

ib. 47. 
Specimens of his Anabafis, ib. 

33*. 
Idea of his ftyle, ib. 338. 

Young, his Night Thoughts, ii. 
122. 
Cenfure pa (Ted upon him by 
Pope, xii. 125. 
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